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t Conſcience, what art thou? Thou tremendous power! 
Who doſt inhabit us without our leave; 

How doſt thou light a torch to diſtant deeds! 

Make the paſt, preſent, and the future frown! 

How, ever and anon, awake the foul, 

As with a peal of thunder!” 
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CHAP. XXVII. 


Patient endurance will soften every misfortune that befalls us, 
when not aggravated by self-reproach but remorze is of alt 
others the most afflictive stroke the heart can feel.“ 


Was born in the town of Thonon, in 
Savoy, ſituate on the borders of the 
| Lake of Geneva.—My parents were deſcended 
from . noble families, but they were younger 
branches, conſequently their fortunes were but 
moderate, tho' ſufficient to -gratify the deſires 
of reaſonable perſons who could find that hap- 
pineſs was not dependant on riches. © 
ln his younger days my father had been 
in the ſervice of his prince, had borne arms, 
\ and received fuch fevere wounds that Jong 
before age incapacitated him from ſerving, 
vol. 111. B he 
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he was obhged from lameneſs and debility to 
refign his commiſſion. Two ſons and myſelf | 
were their only children, and as our parents 
had received every advantage of the moſt li- 
beral education, they were perfectly adequate 
to the taſk of forming our young minds, and 
ſuperintending our acquirements themſelves. 3 
The years of my childhood were happy 
ones, I was the general favourite, and my 
heart, from infancy, ſuſceptible and affec- 4 
tionate, repaid their kindneſs with tenderneſs 1 
and gratitude. The. firſt ſorrow. I. ever felt 
was the death of my elder brother, when 1 
he was twelve, and myſelf eleven years 6 gal 3 
and this loſs was followed within the year by | 
a heavy blow, from whence I may pen the 1 
period of my ſubſequent misfortunes, and 4 
which overwhelmed our little mil with in- id 
expreſſible miſen. e 
A wound which my father had id Nis 
in his hip, and which had always been trou- | b 
bleſome from the lodgement of the ball, ſud- 3 ir 
denly and ſtrangely affected him by lifting ai F 
trunk; a mortification enſued, and carried him WFr: 
off in leſs than eight = "mt hours. | L er. 
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„is unneceſſary to dwell on this ſcene, 
= 2 ſtroke | ſo unexpected and terrible, may be 
more eaſily conceived, than. deſcribed in its 
| 1 effects, for we had not ſimply. loſt.a father, 

but the beſt, the moſt Aileen auf r i 
| F of mankind. - - , 

My mother, whoſe * was . to 
moſt women, exerted a fortitude equal to her 
misfortunes; ſhe ſtifled her own ſorrows, to 
comfort and conſole her children he was 
$ Called upon for active proofs of her affection, 
th N rom which ſhe did not ſhrink; the energy 
n of her mind, and a, perſeyering. ſpirit enabled 
3 Mer to overcome the difficulties an, which, ſhe 
y 3 as involved, and procure to UW Peace and a 
1 ompetencd x. 107 10 AvIny 9411 * 
1 With this moſt. excellent 8 re- 
a> aded until my brother was ſixteen.— His Pa- 
ernal fortune being ſmall, ſhe. did not oppoſe 
4 TO decided. predilection for ;the- army; from 
ar F hich his ſpirit and genius ſeemed to ee 
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unſhaken fortitude, to appearance, but when þ 
the carriage was no longer in view, ſhe flew to 
her room, and paſſed many hours there before 
ſhe became viſible; and then, tho' her 9. 
betrayed her feelings, her countenance wore 
an air of placid reſignation, nor did ſhe before 
me breathe a ſingle ſigh. Such was the mo- 
ther of an ungrateful worthleſs daughter! 1 
When my brother gave me his laſt em- 
brace, his words were—< Remember, my be- 
< loved Amelia, the future happineſs of our 
dear mother is in your hands —jor only can 1 
'« conſole her; a daughter, good, affectionate, 5 
and virtuous, may reſtore to her every other 1 
% dear relative ſhe is deptived of, —Sacred be 
«* the union of your hearts, and may Heaven 
4 pleſs you, as you prove > of ler % 4 . 
and contribute to her peace.” OV ; 
Such wete his -parting words, never, nol 2 
never, to be forgotten !—Youtig as he was, 
believe he diſcerned the weak ſenſibility of my 
heart, and trembled for the conſequences Eh 
from whence proceeded that ſolemn injunc . 
tion, that bleſſing attached to the duties hn 
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o earneſtly recommended bleſſingꝭ I raſhiy 
q orfeited, and turned into a curſe! f. Abi ed 1 
Fou will excuſe this introduction to my 


ory; the juſtice due to my parents, to my 
Porthy brother, tho” this worth throws addi- 
Ponal ſhame on me, compels me to give a juſt 
: N Fribute to their memory. | 
- i „ At the” period when this good. ſon and 
| rother entered into the army, I was not 


Puch above ſeventeen; and the few neigh- 
ore chat we viſited; with the information 
N my glak; and the comparative plain faces 
1 f ſome young companions, had alteady com 

aced me that F poſſeſſed very ſuperior ad- 
er ntages, and that with a cultivated, migd, J 
J 1 not leſs indebted to n * 0 l 
en f e perſom- 55 | 


vel « My mother we taken al poſbbls ebe 
I ill precepts that night countera& the poi : 
no u of vanity. She laboured: ineeſſantly to 
„ | eo ct the natural vivacity of my diſpoſition. 
mii give a ſolidity to my underſtanding that 
of ght raiſe me above perſonal conſiderations; 
nt, tho' my quick perception in ſeveral 
; hanches of education did ſome credit to her 


F | B3 unremitting 
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— vniremitting- attentions, yet tis moſt certain 

| the idle flattery, the homage I met. with in 
rde ſmall dircle of our acquaintance, with the 
caſual admiration I have heard expreſſed in 
the town, had altogether 2 much greater effec 
upon my mind; than the wiſe leſſons and ſen - F 
ble remonſtrances of the beſt of mothers. 
d Thus, Sir, "vanity became a predominant 
paſſion.” The ſeeds indeed for ſome time lay 
dormant, but the hour approached when they 
ſuddenly ſprung up; when my weak ſuſceptible 
heart matured them into full bloom, and 9 
planted them in my boſom to poiſon every 1 
rifing virtue, and wound the maternal authorl 3 
of my'being more „ than the arrows oi] A: 
death c b. 3 
« There, her fortitude 5 patient full 4 
ferarice a duty ſhe owed to her Creator; buff 
the diſhonour, the ingratitude of a much 
ioved daughter, was worſe than a ſcorpion'ſ I 
ſting—it wounded. her very ſoul, annihilates 
res proſpect of comfort, and ſhortly ſent il | 
o the grave without the conſolation of 
band to cloſe her eyes, or ſmooth the pile 3 
10 e 2 a 
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Here the unhappy lady, overpowered by 
painful recollection, ſunk upon tbe ſofa in an 
| agony. of tears. She covered ker face with her 
bandkerchief, whilſt the quick n ſighs 
poke the anguiſh-of her heart. 
Mianners had: too much feling ak "IEP 
1 pathy to attempt conſolation during this effu- 
Non of repentant ſorrow he waited in reſpect- 
Ful filence, and with a ſympathetic tear, until 
1 J 8 greẽ more compoſed, and capable of con- 
le tinuing her narrative. He then beſought her 
nd to ſpare herſelf the nd of events _—_ 
ni portable to her mind. | 
0% Lou are very lind Sir,” ſaĩd me, N. but 
| of Ris a puniſhment juſtly due to my crimes, thus 
= acknowledge them; nor would I; dare ta 
| fi 1poſe, upon a man of; humanity, a Woman 
o ho deſervedly ſuffers the evils. that: Have over: 
helmed, and are now dragging ha to the 
3 AVC. 
10 Fs o. 8 1 ey freak, to the children of 
hel I nity,—that I might warn the young and 
Poughtleſs how they liſters to the voice of tho 
lo ducer, and are perſuaded to quit their houſes 
Wold Gods that my fate might teach, might 
Ie I „ imprint 
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imprint on their minds this 'incontrovertible 
truth the man who ſeeks to break the ties of 
duty and natural affection, who would prevail | 
on a young woman to diſgrace herſelf, her ſex, 4 
and wound the boſom of her parents to gratify 
his lawleſs ſelfiſh paſſion; that man, that wretch 
15 unworthy of the light z3—he ſhould bo 2 
ſhunned as a baſtliſk, hunted from foiety, 
and held up to public contempt !”? : 21:08 
Alas | precepts were not wanting to 
ſtrenfxthen wy mind; and virtue, perſonified in 


peared in the moſt lovely and engaging points 
of view. Not one circumſtance can tend to 
extenuate my errors; not one hour s retroſpec- Þ 
tion of paſt events, ſoften the ſtings of ſelf if 
zeproach -—Rut the certain puniſhment that E | 
ſucceeded my baſeneſs and defe&ion'from vir. 
tue, might, if beld to the view of the vain 
and thoughtleſs, prove a beacon to warn them 43 
from errors like mine from quitting the pro- 
tection of a parent, to throw themſelves li 
the arms of deceitful intereſted men; who, 
when the ever of paſſion eine e 

* 2 the 
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| Re they, have allured, and conſgn 
them to infamy and ſhame; 

But I entreat your pardon: for theſs dis 
greſſions, equally. unavailing to me and to 
4 Withers ; for Jam no longer a member of ſociety 
k and my vaice will never be heard beyond this 
1 Feine —I will therefore proceed 1 Top 


i Ws briefly as I can: 
1 « It. was nearly eiglit months after my bro- 
A Fuer left us, that L Wẽas one day walking thro? 


n : town with my mother, when we ſaw a: tra: 
x: Polling, chaiſe ſtop lat an Inn Juſt before us, 
nd by its ſituation. impeded our way. 


ts Y 
0 = * Two gentlemen; alighted, one a coarſe diſ- 


Pereeable looking. man, the other tall, elegant, 

ung, and pecubathy intereſtiog. from a pale- 
1 els and languor that beſpoke a conxaleſcent 
F i Kate of- healtli;. As: he. turned: from the: Càx / 
Wage his eyes met ours; he directly ſtopt, 


mn king at me with an air of adinixation that 
o. Nenfuſed me, and diſpleaſed: my mother; for 
6 a immediately croſſed in: the dirt ſhe had 
0, Vopped to avoid, and taking my arm, gave me 
- opportunity to lock back at my admirer,— 
he r ſuch my vanity told me he uss. 
3 B 5 « There 


——— 
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here being nothing very uncommom in 


paſſed our houſe. I was fitting at the window, 


then unknown to me. The whole night my 
thoughts dwelt on the elegant ſtranger, and 
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ſtrangers paſſing this town who: were viſting þ 
the Lake of Geneva, my mother made no ob- 
ſervations on theſe gentlemen; nor did I ven- 
ture to give the opinion I had formed to my- 
ſelf; that the young one was the moſt eng Eins 
object Achad ever beheld. | 
That ſame evening the two aaitlordenſl 


they bowed,” I returned the compliment with 
a deep bluſh; and ſenſations of ' pteaſure till 


when T met my mother at breakfaſt, I Was 
{: abſent and unuſually filent, that it could 
not eſeape her obſervation, & She: feared I was 
not well L bad the teanneſs to avail myſelf 
of het tender concern, and pleaded a head 1 
ache, When ib was in truth my heart that was L 
diſordered. we 4 
1: Shortly ie dea an invilation ol 
a Concert for that evening. My mother was 9 
Paſſtouately ſond of muſic, and the family vb 
invited us were among the very few with 
whom ſhe. had kept vp an acquaintance aftc} 4 
7-140 dias 0 tue Jn 
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che death of my father; principally indeed on 
my account, to preſerve me from the ennui of. 
a mere vegetative exiſtence, for lr ty had 
but few charms for her. | 
The invitation was aecepted, and indulging 
a preſentiment that I might poſſibly meet the 
agreeable ſtranger, I certainly took uncommon 
pains with my a0 that J. isnt _ 
for within ten. minutes after our 5 
maſter of the houſe, Count Hoendorn, entered 
W with the-two- gentlemen, introducing my fa- 
vourite to: us, by the title of. Lord D 
the thergs Mr. An, 


ti 


4.7 , * 
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lanners, haſtily intercupting. her. is. it, 
vombie - What, Sir, reſumed be, much 
Jagitated, c are thoſe men known. to vn“ 
Not ſerſonally, anſwered he, ( but I am ino 
tranger to their characters, e Then; ¶ ſaid 
che with energy, “ then you-haye hęarchof two 
Nunprincipled villaim = retclies, devoid of 
1 feeling and honour. But let me, if poſſible, 
1 ep my , indignation, ..and, illuſtate ay 
ons, tho“ to my own condemnation. 
0723 by „ Well, 
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Well, Sir, you will readily- ſuppoſe, that 


my fooliſh heart fluttered, and was greatly 
elated, by hearing the rank of the man wuom 
I already ſet down as my admirer —How 7 | 
looked 1 know not, but 1 obſerved that my q 
mother received their addreſs with the moſt $ 


Not at all reprofied by her coldneſs they 1 
attached themſelves entirely by our fide ; both 
entertained us, or ſought to do ſo, by a ſpi- 
rited converſation between the parts of the 1 
concert, ſometimes ſpeaking Italian, ſometimes q 


« We underſtood that Lord Dunford was 
travelling for his health, and that Mr. Murray 9 


was his friend and governor. Having recom- 


 mendatory letters of introduction to the Count, th 
they propoſed ſtopping ſome days in Thonon, 
and were charmed with the delightful ſociety 3 


already preſented to their view. 


« Murray, who had travelled thro' the 
Continent before, addreſſed himſelf to my 
mother with ſo much attention, and became 
fo "pleaſant and intelligent, that ber reſerve 
inſenſibly wore off; tho” he could not divert I 

| | the 
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me obſervation of her eyes, which werd con- 
tinually turned upon me and his Lordſhip.— 
Who certainly loſt no time in paying tne the 
moſt delicate compliments; and congratulated | 
himſelf on his preſent happineſs, but little ex- 
pected when his eyes and heart were ſo forcibly 
taken by ſurpriſe the preceding day. 
II ſhall not dwell on the converſation be- 
= tween us, which was broken in upon by my ; 
mother preparing to return home. We kept 
no carriage, Lord Dunford's was in waiting; 
he earneſtly beſought her to accept his, but 
Ino entreaties could prevail on her; the diſtance 
s vas inconſiderable, and we had chairs. 
His Lordſhip led my mother to her's, 
und then placed me in mine, prefling my hand 
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» Lich a profound figh, that vibrated n 
„ple inexperienced heart. 


« To our infinite farpriſe, we found the 
gentlemen had attended our chairs; and 1 
vas horribly chagrined to ſee my mother coldly 
3 {hank them for their unneceſſary politeneſs,” 
4 vithout the ſmalleſt invitation. to enter the 
AY 2 Rouſe. 

I * 1 


L eptible and diſengaged, your character juſt A 
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I paſſed a fleepleſs night, love and vanity | 
diſtracted my brain; I had greedily followed | 1 
the flattering compliments. of Lord Dunford, | 
and already ſaw myſelf a Britiſh Peereſs, un- 
leſs my mother's coldneſs thould: t our 
further acquaintance :. _— 
The following. morning ny appearance, I 1 
believe, betrayed the emotions of my heart; 
her looks were grave, but her words were af-⸗ 
ſectionate; and after a deſultory converſation, 
ſne introduced the dubject ＋ gur. ans 's | 
entertainment. 1 
--< My. dear Amelia,” GR. 8 « your 
rt mind is at, preſent. ſpotleſs, your heart ſuſ- q 


beginning to unfold itſelf, free from any. 
« hlemiſh. Your. father was the ſoul of ho- 
<.nour, deſcended from a noble family, but 
e he had little befides his ſword.for the ſfup- 
port of. his children.—That ſword, and his 
*-fair. fame, will always reflect honour, on his I 
6 deſcendants. That he. loved me, that he 1 
e confided to e the care of his dear children, f i od 
« in perfect confidence of my integrity. and 
**-maternal love, is my beſt raiſe. 1 
8 ing 
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Family pride is of all other tlie moſt 
« contemptible—to value ourſelves merely on 
« our deſcent; the extreme folly of a weak 
and degenerate mind. A noble ſpirit, a 
right turned judgment, will feek im itiſelf, 
« by its own conduct, to reflect honour on 
4 the dead, to inſpire a laudable ambition 
« among its eonnexions, to emulate. virtues 
they admire, and copy examples that throw 
4 a relative merit on themſelves. - Thus, my 
child, I truſt you vill act up to the con- 
duct required of you as the NIN of a 
< the. moſt reſpectable of mankind. 

Four fortune is finall whilſt I live, next 
to nothing if we are ſeparated; enough, 


1 | however, to ſupport you as a gentlewoman 


when I am taken from you. Noblemen, 
my dear girl, ſeldom; if ever, marry: from 
love alone ; the manners of the age,” diffi» 
< pated and extravagant, make ſueh large 
claims on their fortunes, that when they 
think it incumbent on them. to ſettle for 


N tte, prudence has by far the ſtrongeſt rights 


« to influence their choice in the mother of 
their children. « Ying 
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Men are the ſame in all countries, they 


* indulge in frivolity, they gratify their paſ- | 
ſions, they ſpend their fortunes. in licentious 


* which they obtain pleaſure, and heedleſs. 
* of the pain and miſery: they may infli& on 
others, in the courſe of their lawleſs un- 
« principled attachments. © 
The picture I draw,” 3 4550 4 is, 3 
not overcharged, tho poſſibly. you may 1 


think it unneceſſarily introduced; but, my 


dear Amelia, the native innocence and in- 
« tegrity of your heart, would probably con- 


* denn my ſubſequent conduct, as-militating 


< againſt. common. politeneſs, and the refpe&t i 
due to. ſtrangers, were I pet to explain the 
«cauſe which calls forth the anxious fears of 


i tender mother, leſt your ingenuous dif- i 


«poſition ſhould falſely appreciate the com- 

mon flatteries of. deſigning men; as the-xeal: i 
eg of the heart, and a tribute dae to. 1 
your merit. 3 


« Premifing this, my dar gil, you vil, 1 


* not be furpriſed if I tell you that. 1 mall 
ag IE avoid all further intercourſe with 
a 4. 1 
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Lord Dunford.— I will not Tiſk the peace 
* of my Amelia in the hands of a very young 
man, whoſe inſinuating manners may veil 
© 4 corrupted heart — he is too young to 
judge even of his own-ſentiments, the pre- 
ſent object engages his attentions, and every 
pretty girl will hear a repetition of the 
fame compliments as _— to you aft 
Wo >: 
The rank and religion of this young man 
would be infuperable objections” to a union 
vith you, had you à fortune very fupetior 
so your higheſt expectations. But ſuch w 
union is out of the queſtion with him, and 
therefore my Amelia ſhall not be debaſed 
by idle compliments;—there is a dignity of 
character becoming in every young woman 
to repreſs unmeaning gallantry, and preferve 
even her ears untainted, leſt the ſubtle pots 
ſon ſhould communicate to the heart.“ 
Here ſhe topped, and ſeemed to wiſh for 
Iny reply. | You will doubtleſs wonder, Sir, 
bk What 1 ſhould remember every word of thoſe 
gmaternal cautions, which appear to have had 
But little influence on my ſubſequent conduct; 
= | but 
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preſſion on my mind, and J committed them 


following events. 1 Þlyoz | 


but at that time I fondly loved and wſpetted | 
this dear mother, her words made a lively im- 
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to paper when [I retired to my room. Happy 
had it been for her, for me, had I never 
quitted the apartment again I ſhould have b 
died innocent, beloved, and alive in her re- 
membrance with pride and affection.—O, the 
ſad reverſe! But I will proceed in my nar- 
rative, and endeavour to be brief in relating 


mem rere 


A told you that my motor. erpectel my I 
reply. I was inconceivably. ſhocked and mor- 43 
tified; the lecture, for I thought it ſuch; tho? b 
it was the fender anxieties of a parent, - funk Þ 
deep into my heart had nothing to oppoſe | 7 i 
againſt the; obſervations of experienee, but 
bopes and ideas ſpringing from ignorance and 1 | 
vanity.— But to ſee the charming youth no 
more, was a ſtroke ſo cruel, ſuch a downfall > | : | 
all the delightful viſions of the preceding 
night, that confuſed, and unable to ſuppreſs 
my feelings, I burſt, into tears. 4 
My dear mother, wounded to the hear, 3 
— to ſoothe and conſole me.— She 
affected 


— — 


I 
3 
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affected to believe thoſe tears ſprung from 
tenderneſs to her, not to any regrets for the 
plan ſhe had decided on. She praiſed my 
= affection,” my delicacy, and good ſenſe, and 
Neven apologiſed for a leſſon my: ſentiments 
on every occaſion, * VE: __ _ was 
| perfectly unneceflary. | q. 

What is ſo humiliating to a „ being 
q mind as praiſe undeſerved? I bluſhed, as 
my bead was preſſed to her boſom, and my 
heart told me it did not merit this confidence. 
Alas I had not ſufficient candour to avow 
thoſe feelings, and from that day I forfeited 
all claims to her affection, to integrity, and to 
my own eſteem for deceit became an in- 
nate of my boſonmn. | 
EF ff retired to my apartment, TY wrote bom 
I every ſyllable that had "paſſed, and for ſome 


moments approved, and reſolved to be go- 


Nverned by my mother's advice; but whilſt 
Iny heart, doubtful and undecided, was con- 
Widering her cautions, and then turning to the 
contemplation of Lord Dunford and his de- 
lishtful agremens, lifting up my eyes as I 
3 ſtood at the window, the object of my per- 
1 plexities 
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plexities paſſed, looked up, bowed, as 3 
knocked at the door. | 
All doubtings were at an end, my heart | 

flew to meet him;—breathleſs I liſtened to heas ³ 


if he was admitted, to my infinite ſurpriſe I 1 | 


found he was uſhered into my mother's. i 
apartment. My firſt emotion was to run 
down, a moment's reflection dragged me 
back I hoped to be ſent for, moſt impati - 
ently I waited, no meſſage came, and I began 
to flatter myſelf; that his charming eloquence 


we ſhould be permitted to meet again. 
At length I heard him take leave, I flew i 


would do away all her apprebenfions, and that . 


to the window, again he looked up, bowed;, 
put his ſpread hand upon his breaſt with -a . 


look of forrow and diſappointment. that 
greatly affected me, and I fooliſhly kiſſed: my 
hand, while my face was bathed in tears — 
Some perſons paſſing, he was obliged to put 
an end to this dumb ſhew; and I threwmy- 
ſelf on the bed accuſing my reſpectable mo- 
ther of cruelty and caprice. Iz 
Never, ſure, was folly equal to mine 
never did any creature ſo diſgrace the precepts i 
i] and. 


sr. GOTHARD./ 22 


und example of the moſt amiable of women. 
An! Sir, the depravity of ny heart admits of 
no excuſe; how the ſeeds of vice and folly 
Found an entrance there I know not, but 
| Cheriſhed by vanity, nurtured by the poiſon 
f flattery, they grew to a height that over- 
dowed and blighted the bloſſoms of pru- 
Fence and diſcretion my beloved mother had 
Hor years been endeavouting to produce, and 
Booked forward to as à ſweet reward for all her 
4 rouble and anxieties. Who can ſpeak the 
1 liſtraction of a parent when all thoſe long 
Indulged hopes are cruſhed for ever by a cruel 
. poiler and an ungrateful child!“ Io 
She wept aloud. “ Forgive my ens, 
Wind the diſtreſs} cannot conceal" or repreſs,” 
Wclumed the, © I-ſee that Lmuſt haſten over 
Wircumſtances, or I ſhall'never have done. 

W * This young deceitful wretch; this Lord 
Hunford, was aided by a ſtill greater villain; who 
f | Tumed the character of his governor and 
onitor. O, how cautious ſhould parents be 
their choice of a preceptor to travel with 
heir ſons, fince on 7zheir morals and principles, 
a great meaſure, depend, not only the 
reſpect 
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apartment, a young girl who waited on me, 


ſo ſweetly, and gave her, alſo a piece of gold 4 


this preamble, devoured. the contents with 
s ſau i the deluſive dream of my fancy gh 
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IR due to their own character, but muck i F 
to the duties they owe to ſociety in general. 
This early betrayer of unſuſpecting con- ö dr 
fidence, having received a polite but firm re. 
fuſal from my mother to admit of his vices 
well acquainted with the complaiſant princi-Y 
ples of his tutor, made no ſcruple to avow 
his ſudden paſſion for me; and that his love 1 
being ſtimulated by reſentment againſt my 
dear cautious mother, he determined now to 1 
perſevere my indiſcret ions, no doubt, con 1 
tributed to ſtrengthen his reſolution, aud! in. 
ſpired him with hope of ſucceſs. e. 
That ſame evening, when retired to my Nu 


Wi: 
h« 


<6 


e 
Nie 
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d 


heſitating and trembling, produced a letter, ; 
which, ſhe ſaid, a beautiful young gentlemasli 

had deſired her to give me-/privately.;—ſhell 
hoped ſhe had not done wrong, but he ſpoke 


7 


that tho' ſhe was afraid of my anger, ſhe did 


not know how to refuſe obliging him. a 


Wit 
ulc 


I had taken and opened the letter during u 


4 


now 


I 
y LF | 
1 
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o about to be edi gave my ob- 
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er to underſtand, that fhe was not only 
„rgiven, but that ſhe had highly obliged me! 
| [ From this moment I contrived to abuſe 
e confidence of my mother, to ſeduce a 


4 | fic from her. duty, and entered into a 
l andeſtine correſpondence ' with a - ſtranger, 
Who, in ſeeking to entangle my affections, in 
Men violation of every duty attached to the 
0 ; ale character, ought to have been an 7 80 
f ſcorn and abhorrence. »o0Gm G3 1 L 
Several letters Paſſed, and two 8 
Wterviews' took place by the contrivance of 
1 oh that worthleſs purveyor. of: his pupil's 
e es. Lord Dunford affured me that he had 
5 cited my mother's permiſſion. to addreſs 
uy for his wife, but: had been peremptorily 
be d rudely rejected, on account of his religion 
cel country. He confeſſed that he was under 
de, and in the guardianſhip of an old rich 
iche ricious grandfather, who never would give 
I W approbation to a union with a Catholic, 
Wtitled and without fortune. But “old men 
ul uld not live for ever, he was near eighty, and 
cl ht * very ſoon; at any rate, when he 
WY Was 
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bim, and never would nme 
dut his adored Amelia“. 


to our departure from Thonon.— By this al 
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whs of age his eſtate could not be kept from 


What, Sir; muſt you think of my weak -I 
neſs and folly; in being ſeduced from ever) 1 
principle of honour, by this ſpecious deceivet, 4 
ſcarcehy known to me ten days. Think what 1 
an adept I grew in diſobedience and duplicity, i 
when I acquired art enough to diſguiſe my 4 
feelings, and daily uttered ſentiments cal. E 
- culated to impoſe on my mother, whoſe» ten-WF . 
derneſs and generous confidence I repaid, not 81 
only with ingratitude, but with ſentations 1 
diſguſt bordering on hatred. 
„What an ignis fatuus is love, e 5 : 
honour and principle for its baſis I liſteneꝗ ]. 
to the tale that was fabricated for the baſeſt al . 
purpoſes, with confidence and delight; and at . 
length conſented to leave the beſt of mothen 4 
and fly with a vile betrayer,—conditionalh 
However, that we ſhould be united previous . 


pulation I weakly quieted the remonſtrance b p 
of -prudence, and thought I had but little 1-4 5 
Sluſh for on the ſcore « delicacy. 


« Man 
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« Many objections and obſtacles were ſtarted 
againſt a marriage in that town, but pride and 
a little diſcretion told me, J ought not to 
leave it but as Lady Dunford. His lordſhip, 
and his virtuous Governor, finding me deter- 
mined on the point, acceded to my terms; 
and one evening, in a ſmall ſummer-houſe at 
the bottom of the garden, which had always 
been the ſcene of our nocturnal meetings, a 
Prieſt was brought, and in the preſence of the 
deteſtable Murray, and the miſguided (ryant 
girl, we were married. 
The following night was fixed upon for 
our flight.—I had previouſly and ſolemnly 
promiſed not to promulgate our marriage, left 
it ſhould operate to my Lord's diſadvantage 
with his old grandfather; and ſhame to con- 
ef, conſented, on our arrival in England, to 
bich he was on his way, to conceal my name 
i ind rank, and live at a private lodging, until 
1 e was of age, or this dreaded old man 
i 1 hould die. 
Ihe laſt day that I paſſed in the ſociety 
* my much injured mother, was a painful 
ne indeed; conſcience, that upright monitor, 
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flight ſhould be made known. Several times 


a confeſſion of my marriage — but then I re. 


ſhe might condemn, and all the attendant dil 


others, and by falſe e diminiſhes it 
On. C le 


whom we cannot always repreſs, ſmote me to 
the heart when I raiſed my eye to her's, when 
I heard her affectionate! tones, and reflected 
on her ſufferings when the diſcloſure of my 


I was on the point of falling at her feet with 


collected my ſolemn promiſe, the conſequentf 
diſpleaſure of my Lord, and endeavoured to 
filence the feelings of nature by conſidering 
her as a cruel mother, who had refuſed her 
conſent to my happineſs, and was therefore iulf 
a great meaſure reſponſible for the raſh ſte 


agreeables to myſelf. PU 
«Tis thus the partial ſelfiſh heart exo 


nerates itſelf by magnifying. the faults A 


« ] wrote a few lines to be found by her il 
the morning, requeſting her favourable con I 
ſtruction of my flight, and aſſuring her, th : 
ſhe would hereafter be perfectly ſatisfied wit 
the ſtep I had taken; and when we met again 


ST. GOTHARD. 27 


I doubted not, it bar be to our mutual 
ſatisfaction. 

« At midnight 4 quitted my iniaternal 
roof, the protection of the beſt and moſt reſ- 
pectable of women, the tendereſt and moſt 
enlightened of mothers, and fled with two 
wretches devoid of honour, truth, and huma- 
nity—men whom -I had only known * 
ecks! 

„The n girl who had been the 
ool of Lord Dunford, and the confidante 
f her worthleſs miſtreſs, was well rewarded, 
and left to keep her own ſecret and manage 
as ſhe pleaſed; but as the wicked never can 
1ave confidence in their employers, ſhe was 
aught to believe we were going thro? Italy 
Wo France, when on the contrary, we took a 
ifferent route and proceeded immediately 
Wc neareſt road to England. 
1 * Regardleſs of the incurable wounds I 

= ad inflicted on the boſom of a tender mo- 
1 1 der, I gave myſelf up without reſerve to the 
WFaniports I derived from the tranſient paſſion 
* a boy, the pleaſures of traveling, and 
"C2 | the 
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the various ſcenes for admiration aſſiduouſſy 14 
pointed out to me by my companions. kh 
Indeed fuch a variety for entertainment 
preſented itſelf to my aſtoniſhed eyes, that IN 
loſt all traces of the tranquil life J had been] 1 2 
accuſtomed to; my ideas were wild and tu. 
multuous; I enjoyed the preſent with rapture, = 
and imagination went forth with eager delight, 
to pourtray ſcenes of unbounded pleaſure and 
gratification, that would meet me on my ar 
rival in the capital of England. 
Not to dwell unneceſſarily on circum} 
ſtances of no moment, I ſhall paſs over m 
journey, and announce my ſafe arrival in Lon 
don: The firſt night we remained at an hotel 
but the following day I was conducted to 
handſome houſe in Clarges-Street, in the "i 
cinity of a delightful park, and found ven. 
elegant apartments, with a woman and a ma 4 25 
ſervant to attend me. I A 
] was introduced to the gentlewoman 4 ; | 
Mademoiſelle De la Porte, to whom Mii - 
Murray was guardian; the improbability a 
the ſtory, or the appearance I muſt make i * 
the eyes of this woman, gave me not a ml = 
ment 
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nent's thought or concern. Lwas charmed 
4 my fituation, was every day engaged in 
me pleaſurable rambles, and every evening 
[enjoyed the company of the man I doated 
8 on. In ſhort, not a moment intervened that 
{ould throw a gloom over my uninterrupted 
. We'clights; and during the period of above four 
1 Wnonths, the hours flew, winged with un- 
il caſing entertainment. 

But ſhort and tranſitory are the joys of 


i 
W1licit connexions! It was true, I believed my- 


9 


elf the lawful wife of Lord Dunford, tho' 
Wnoſt abſurdly I ſubmitted to bear a falſe 
Wname-—yet it was. but a temporary ſacrifice 
o the intereſt of the man whoſe fate was 
inked with mine ; and I had no doubt but 
he period was near at hand, when as his ac- 
Wnowledged wife, I ſhould ſhine in the great 
World, with equal conſequence to myſelf and 
leaſure to him. 
1 had been nearly five months in Eng- 
ad, when one day Lord Dunford entered my 
partment, viſibly chagrined. At firſt I dreaded 
relapſe of illneſs, tho he had ' wonderfully 
ecovered from his firſt appearance at Thonon; 
C 3 but 
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but before I could fx on any conject ure, he 
5 0 'himſelf into a chair — © My- deareſt. 
Amelia, my grandfather is very ill, 12 am 

« ſent for to Scotland.” | 
] ſtarted, the idea of abſence at firſt ter- 
rified me, but a moment's reflection whiſ- BW 
pered, the old man will die—no obſtacle will 
exiſt to impede me from emerging to the 
world in my proper character. Pride and 
vanity  fuperceded affection, +tho' T did not 
part with him without ſome reluctance; but 
he aſſured me of a quick return, put ſome 
bills into my hand, and ſaid, Murray would 
daily attend, and he had no doubt would ex- 
ert his talents to amuſe me. ro 
« The moment he took leave tears guſhed 
involuntarily from my eyes ; and my unpro- 
tected ſituation, in a ſtrange country, firſt 
N upon my mind. I had more than once 
expreſſed a wiſh for ſome female companion, r 
tho” not abſolutely conſcious of the impro- 
priety of appearing conſtantly with males 
only; my wiſhes on that head had been evaded i 
by repreſenting, that it would be beneath 
my dignity to contract an acquaintance with 
any 
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any but, perſons of rank ; and until my Lord 
7as at liberty to declare his marriage, perſons 
of that deſcription-could not be introduced. 
Under - theſe circumſtances therefore, 1t was 
hoped I would ſubmit with a good grace, to 
neceſſary reſtrictions.” 
« To this plauſible remonſtrance I had no- 
thing to oppoſe, but a fervent wiſh that the 
reſtriction might ſpeedily be removed, in which 
he deceiver joined—and we parted with every 
ppearance of the warmeſt reciprocal affection. 
Two days had paſſed from his departure, 
ithout Murray once appearing to conſole me. 
T was mortified and dejeted—I felt the hor- 
rors of ennui—the hours were inſupportably 
long had loſt the power of amuſing myſelf. 
I had no work, and only a few books, which 
ad been read over; I could not ſpeak Engliſh, 
nd my ſervant only French enough to com- 
rehend the common domeſtic orders. 
= © The ſecond day was drawing to a con- 

uſion, the tedious vacuum that overwhelmed 
d ne had inſenſibly carried me back to Thonon, 
eo the recollection of my mother I had 
ot written to her, nor even thought of her 
C4 till 
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till now;—T felt a pang at my heart, perhaps 
ſhe was ill, perhaps grief and reſentment had | 
broken her heart !—I ſhuddered! every mark 
of tender affection returned upon my mind in 
full force, — how had I rewarded her for the 
days and years of maternal anxiety _ my 
childhood ? 

The wile precepts of my father, the part- 
ing words of my beloved brother, all crowded 
upon my remembrance ; and though I knew | 
myſelf virtuous, knew that JI was a wife, 00 
at ſome future period muſt do away every in- 7 
jurious and unjuſt idea naturally attached to 
my conduct in the eyes of my friends—yet If 
had inflicted ſorrow,” doubt, and ſhame on 
them in the preſent inſtance, and the tender 
heart of my mother might ſink under a ſenſe 
of my infamy and ingratitude,—the noble 
mind of my worthy brother, would deſpiſc|il 3 
and diſclaim the fugitive daughter, the aban- | 
doned ſiſter. 1 f 

Inexpreſſible horror lod this train off ; 
recollection; and though bound by A folemnſ 
promiſe not to diſcloſe my marriage, I took 
up my pen, and under the impreſſion of 1 

tranſiton 


" 
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a repentance, I wrote to * beloved 
mother. 

« I aſſured her, that . appearances 
might juſtify unfavourable concluſions, my 
conduct was blameleſs, and my heart unac- 
quainted with guilt ; entreated her to have 
patience, and wait for an elucidation that 
would be to my honour and her own content. 
That her poſitive refuſal of Lord Dunford as 
a ſon, had compelled. me to. take meaſures 
4 | apparently imprudent, but ſuch as would en- 
ſure my future happineſs ;—and beſought her 
co tranquilize the feelings of my brother, who 
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08 

1 8 fome time hence would find, he had no cauſe 

n WW to bluſh: for the ſituation of his ſiſter.” 

er This equivocal letter being ſent off, 1 
{| grew more reconciled, and eafily impoſed upon 


| my own conſcience, that J had done every 
f thing that duty and nature required of me; 
0 and flattered by the hope that the old grand- 
father would ſoon take his departure from 
= this to a better world, I indulged the delu- 
tons of vanity, and ſaw myſelf in the arms of 
ok 3 my family, as the acknowledged wife of Lord 
- 3 Punford—and by my rank and ſplendour, co- 
ry I C's. vering 
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vering thoſe who had preſumed to cenſure me, 
with confuſion, repentance, and envy. 

Such were the deceitful dreams of a weak 
mind, and an ungrateful heart. But my ima- 
ginary triumphs were ſhort, - the thunderbolt 
that was to deſtroy the illuſions of pride, and 
lacerate my heart, was then rolling on, ſoon to 
burſt over my devoted head. 

* Some hours after I had ſent my letter 
to the poſt-office, and indulged chimeras of 
blifs and grandeur, till the fabric could be 
raiſed to no greater height, and of courſe faded 
on my imagination; I was preparing to put on 
my night clothes, when again the neglect of 
Murray, and my comfortleſs ſituation roſe to 
my view, in the termination of the ſecond 
day ſince my Lord's abſence, and his friend's 
attention. 

A loud knocking at the door ſtartled me, 
and preſently my ſervant announced the name 
of Murray.—A mixture of pleaſure and ſur- 
priſe at this late viſit, fluttered me as I aroſe 
to receive him. He almoſt flew to me, and 
kiſſing my hand, apologized for his intruſion, 
by ſaying, that he was but juſt arrived from 

/ . the 
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the country; having accompanied my Lord 
ſome part of the road, and being obliged to 
ſtep out of the way to ſee an old relative, 
whoſe regards were of ſome conſequence to his 
intereſt. 5 

«* Tho? it was ſo late when I arrived in 
« town,” continued he, © I could not think 
of taking reſt, without firſt paying my re- 
ſpects to you. Indeed, I have not ceaſed 
one moment to think of you, —Ah ! how 


« reaſon,. this unneceflary journey?“ 

« Unneceflary!” I repeated, © how un- 
* neceſſary ! Is not his grandfather dangerouſly 
ill? — Was he not ſent for expreſs ?” 
„Why yes,” replied he, in a heſitating tone, 
it was intimated to him that his fireſence was 
* deſirable.—But the old man could die witli- 
out ſuch. a witneſs to the ſcene, I ſuppoſe. 
The will has been-long made, and the for- 
tune well ſettled; therefore if ſo near his 
«eit to t'other world, Lord Dunford might 
have waited for the event being over, and 
chen you could have accompanied him.” 
; 9 cc © | 


could Lord Dunford reconcile to love and 
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« I felt a pang at my heart like a bolt of 

ice, but recovering, — Indeed,” faid I, I 
do not blame my Lord ; on the contrary, 
« 2s I know the journey was a painful ſelf- 
«denial to his own feelings, I applaud his 
« tender conſideration for a dying relative.“ 
Lou are amazingly good,” returned he, 
with a kind of reſtrained ſmile, 1 admire 
= your indulgence of his tender regards to 
% an——But pardon me, this is not a ſubject Na 
* to dwell on now; I have the honour to be 
e appointed my Lord's deputy, and your Wn 
* maſter of the revels.— Lou have a dull 
time of it, I want to ſhew you a little of the 
country, and came to propoſe an excurſion 
&« to-morrow for a few days, before the weather 
« changes ; as the winter approaches, and will 
' * ſoon ſhut up all our agreeable proſpects.“ 

« Without a moment's conſideration I Nee 
thoughtleſſly acceded to his requeſt, inſenſible 
to any impropriety attached to it; and only 
remembering that he had been my Lord's go- 
vernor, and was the friend to whoſe care I was 


conſigned. | 


« He 
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nge thanked me for my acquieſcence, 
aid, he had orders to procure for me every 
zmuſement, and, independent of that, the 
hief pleaſure of his life would be to pleaſe 
Ind ſerve me to the utmoſt extent of my 
Wiſhes and his power. 

l felt highly gratified by this friendlineſs, 
nd warmly expreſſed thoſe feelings; he kiffed 
y hand twice, then ſtarting up, entreated 
Pardon for breaking in on my reſt, and pro- 
Wniſed to breakfaſt with me at ten the next 
Wn orning, when he hoped to find me prepared 
Wor our fhort tour round the neighbouring 
Wountics. 

« He ſeemed to take a reluctant leave, and 
gave lum credit for the fincereft attachment 
wo my Lord and myſelf. 
= © When my head was laid on the pillow, 
etraced our converſation, and on reflection, 
und ſomething ftrange in his obſervations 
Wn my Lord's journey, the ſuppreſſed ſmile, 
d myſterious break in his ſentiments. I was 
s eaſy, difpleaſed, and doubtful of his mean- 
Ws, yet could not conjecture there was a 
t Pele cauſe exiſting that ſhould occaſion to 

_ 
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me any concern,—Still I felt perplexed, and 
thought he muſt have ſomething on his mind 
which he had not communicated, and deter- 

mined that I would apply to him for infor- 
mation the following day. | 
« I had very little reſt, tho”. 1 knew not 
why I ſhould be diſturbed, and aroſe early. to 
prepare for my little journey, and Murray's 
company at the breakfaſt table. 
1 believe I mentioned to you that this 
man's. perſon was very plain, I may ſay dif- 
guſting, at firſt fight ; but he had much plau- 
ſibility in his addreſs, when he pleaſed, an 
attentive politeneſs that ſoon reconciled one 
to. his perſon, and engaged one's regards. H 
had travelled a great deal, underſtood men 
and manners perfectly well, was an adept ing 
the art of coneiliating the good opinion. off 
thoſe he was deſirous to pleaſe; knew how to 
accommodate himſelf to every. circumſtance 
and the leading feature in his character being A 
ſelf. intereſt that predominating paſſion 1 
him into every mean duplicity, ſo that he I 
could gratify his avarice and his pleaſures. ' 
«c Tr 3 
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In ſhort, this man was a proteus, a tool 
Jo the vices of others; and under a maſk of 
vere morals, and a duplicity of conduct that 

yrocured him reſpect, both as an accompliſhed 
Wan, and a proper preceptor for youth, he was 
arefled by the fathers, whilſt he not only 
onnived at the vices of his pupils, but taught 
hem to aſſume thaſe ſpecious manners, by 


hich he had himſelf ſo ao impoſed 
n the world. 


il. “This character, believe me, is not over- 
u- harged, tho” I learnt it too late to be of any 
an{WErvice to myſelf. 


N 2 © GRE 


THE VALLEY OF 


c HAP. XXVIII. 


*« Short is the course of every lawless pleasure, 
Grief, like a shade, on all its footsteps waits; 
| Scarce visible in joy's meridian height, 
But downward as its blaze declining speeds, 
The dwarfish shadow to a giant spreads.“ 


c MAR. Murray was punctual to thei 
hour of breakfaſt. He was mor 

than commonly attentive, but I felt a weight a de 
on my ſpirits that I could not ſhake off; lf 
obſerved my abſtractedneſs, if I may ſo tern 
it, and deſirous of not coming to an expla 
nation at that time, he endeavoured by livelfi 
fallies, and talking of our route to differen 
places, to amuſe and correct the chagriſ I 
which I could not diſguiſe. , 
I had no opportunity to aſk him any eu 
planation of the looſe hints that had fallel 3 
from him the preceding evening. We enterel 1 
th '2 
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Wt he carriage, and as we proceeded, the dif- 
ferent views, and the intelligence he afforded 
elative to houſes, places, and perſons, inſen- 
Wbly amuſed and diverted my ideas. 
* You will conceive how unconſcious I was 
f any intended injury, and how unknowing 
Wn the ways of the world, when I gave myſelf 
p to the direction of this man, without even 
king him for any further elucidation of thoſe 
Pords that had broken my reſt the preceding 
tht. 

= <1 did not underſtand ten words in en- 
im. He had perſuaded me to leave the 
woman ſervant behind to look after my pro- 
erty, the footman attended on horſeback, 
Nut with him I held no converſation, ſub- 
Wnitting the direction of every thing to Mr. 
urray. 
1 a ſeveral villages and towns, the 
mes of which I do not remember, with two 
"Sarge ſea port towns that exceedingly amuſed 
e,; and thoſe different places, rapidly viewed, 
-Y Sv ſucceflively changed, gave ſuch a diver- 
3 Pty of ideas, joined to his entertaining re- 
4 8 parks, that 1 confeſs I indulged but few re- 
1 flections 
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flections on Lord  Dunford, or the alarming 
caſual expreſſions which I had. intended to 
| aſk an explanation of. A convincing proof 
that pride and vanity. had' chiefly attached me 
to his Lordſhip, and that love held but a ſe- 
condary place in my heart. 

A week paſſed rapidly away in the plea- 
ſures. of travelling. Murray grew every hour 
more agreeable, more inſinuating; I loſt every 
| trait of diſguſt that I had at- firſt entertained 
againſt his perſon; and his converſation, ( a 
fund of entertainment) with the delicate MW 
flattery, the aſſiduities, and the thouſand i 
proofs of his admiration. and attention, had 
their uſual effects upon a weak mind, of ma- 
king it perfectly ſatisfied with itfelf, of courſe, 
not leſs pleaſed with the man who afforded ſo 
much gratification to its ſelf- love. 18 

One thing it is neceſſary to obſerve. At 
all the inns we ſlept in, he particularly inſiſted 
upon having a bed chamber cloſe to mine, 
which, as he explained it, I conceived to be 
a mark of uncommon kindneſs; becauſe a 
ſtranger to the language, it was neceſſary that 
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accidents, 


@cography of the two countries, or the re- 
Wulation of poſts, implicitly relied on his 
formation. 

“We returned to London exactly thirteen 
Ways from the time we left it. I alighted in 
WExcellent ſpirits at the door of my lodgings— 
Wood God! even now my heart trembles at 


he reception I met with. 


| 3 net by the miſtreſs of the houſe, who, with 
clouded brow, and a coldneſs in her manner 
Wery unuſual, requeſted I would ftep into her 


er want of politeneſs,” I entered, greatly agi- 
ited, and throwing my eyes on Murray, per- 


at NMetwed extreme ſurpriſe on his countenance as 
I followed me. 


“ She 
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* The door was opened by a Gras 
urray handed me out—in the hall I was 


I ſhould have a guardian at dd in caſe of 


After rambling nine 5 thro ef 
ounties we prepared to return, in the hope of 
eeting letters from Lord Dunford ; for he 
ad ſaid, that it was impoſſible for me to hear 
nder a fortnight, and I unknowing in the, 


J arlour,—Struck equally by the requeſt, and 
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« She deſired me to be ſeated, adding, that 
her little knowledge of the French language, | 
muſt apologiſe for her ſpeaking to Mr. Mur- | 
Tay in Engliſh. She then turned to him, and 
_ related ſome particulars in which I heard the 
name of Lord Dunford twice mentioned, and 
Murray ftarted from his chair, claſping hi 
hands with an air of wildneſs. O,“ cried 
I, ſeizing his arm, © ſay, what is this, what - 

_ « dreadful tale have you heard that relates to 3 
* my Lord—is he dead—has he met with 
any accident? Speak for Heaven 8 fake, 1 
« do not trifle with me!” | 

« Compoſe yourlelt, deareft lady,“ ſaid be, 
„Lord Dunford is well.—Let me hear all ſhe 
e has to relate, and be affured not one ſyllable 
« ſhall be concealed from you.“ h 

„ reſeated myſelf with a beating heart, 9 
whilſt ſhe continued talking to Murray loudly, 
and in a reſentful manner, throwing ſuch 4 
looks on me as wounded my very ſoul. No 4 
agony could equal mine at that inſtant, when 
ſuddenly the woman ſervant J had left in the | 


houſe, burſt in, and in broken French faid— 
0 « [8 
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e have been finely uſed indeed to be a 
„ ſervant to a french Mademoiſelle who is 
turned out to be nobody; and fo here you 
are to take care of your own trumpery— 
my wages are paid, and 1 ſhall not ſtay 
another hour.“ 
I] underſtood enough of this to know I 
Vas inſulted by this woman, tho' I could not 
divine the cauſe, and was ſo ſhocked that I 
could not articulate a word. Murray puſhed 
er out of the room, and turning to me, 
Wnore than half dead, —“ Dear Madam, let 
me conduct you to the carriage, fortunately 
not diſcharged—1I will explain every thing 
to you in ten minutes.” Then with a 
Woud voice and an uplifted hand, he ſpoke to 
he woman of the houſe in a tone of autho- 


Th, ity, whilſt he led me to the chaiſe, into which 
i e followed me, after ſpeaking to the driver. 
0 W © 1 fat motionleſs, terrified at I knew not 
No hat, but I was too ſure ſome great misfor- 
| une had taken place and threatened to over- 
NC 


helm me. He ſaw the diftreſs of my coun- 
enance—he prefled and kiſſed my paſſive 
and“ Recover your (elf, my dear lady, from 

this 
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this unexpected inſult - believe me devoted 


&« exiſtence.” 


adminiſtering drops. — After a few heavy 
ſighs, I attempted to ſpeak.—* Do not fa - 


woman, ſhe addrefled a few civil words to me 


to your ſervice; never, never will I ceaſe to 
protect, to ſerve you, whilſt I have any 


« You ſerve, you protect me,” I exclaimed, 
O, God! where then is Lord Dunford!” i 
A ſickneſs came over my heart fainted, 8 
and when I regained my ſenſes, found myſelt 
on a ſofa, Murray and a gentlewoman buly in 


£4 


40 


* tigue yourſelf,” ſaid he, © quiet is neceſ. 
« ſary, your long journey has been too much. 
for your delicate frame.” He ſpoke to the 


in French, and withdrew. 

After taking ſome bread and wine, I felt 
my ſpirits revive. © Now,” faid I, M7 
Murray, no longer harrow my ſoul by thi 
* ſuſpenſe; let me know what this ſtrange re- 
« ſentment means, and why I am driven fron 
my apartments.“ 
My lovely friend,“ faid he, tak ig my 
hand, (I felt diſpleaſed at the free epithet MF ! 
and haſtily withdrew it) “be not offended,” = | 
| purſue 
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W purſued he, © if the warmth of my heart, and 
« the indignation I feel, has thrown me off 
my guard. Alas! the painful taſk devolved 
« on me to relate your wrongs; and the baſe 
« puſillanimous conduct of a man, whom 
from this moment I diſclaim all intercourſe 
with, wounds wy heart too EY to at- 


tend to forms.” 
« My blood ſeemed e 0 brain 


in 

n fire—“ My wrongs! O, tell me, tell me 
fa. all!” „Once more,“ faid he, © let me 
ef. WF conjure you to be patient; to riſe ſuperior 


to the evils inflicted by the moſt worthleſs 
* of men; and remember you have one friend 
who will die to ſerve you. 

O, how painful to withdraw the veil that 
love and confidence has placed before your 
© eyes! Know then, and do not hate me for 


chi 
hel 


me 


fel 
Mr 


this ; * the diſcovery, know, that Lord Dunford 

10 has proved himſelf a villain to you—a baſe 

om unworthy wretch, equally a traitor to love 
and friendſhip ! 

mn He left us to viſit his grandfather, fo 

net he told us, but at the time he deceived: us 


both. He ſhewed me a letter from the 
_ „ ſteward, 
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<« ſteward, requeſting his preſence ſoon, be- 
© cauſe his old maſter ſeemed in a very bad 
e way. I will go directly,“ faid he. What 
jeave your lady here, 1 aſked, -< alone? im. 
poſſible, you cannot think of it no im- 
e mediate haſte is required or do you intend 
- © to take your darling lady with you?“ — 
Faith, not I,” he replied, © that ſtep would 
be too hazardous.—I muſt conſign her to 
* your care, amuſe her, take her about, th 
country in ten days or a fortnight /youllf 
may expect to hear welcome news,” 
« ] will own to you, dear Madam, that 
% was ſhocked and diſpleaſed at the air of 
« indifference with which he mentioned you 
name. I reprimanded him with the free: 
dom of a friend, tho' I no longer aſſumeſ 
the tone of a preceptor. His anſwers dif 
not tend to remove my diſpleaſure, but ll 
« liſtened to a pretty long remonſtrance wit 
an air of conviction; and I truſted reflec 
tion in the courſe of liis journey, would by 
your friend and mine. 
« He left me on the road, not perfecill 


© contented with his ſentiments, but as 
cc aga 
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* again- deſired I would perſuade you to take 
© a pleaſurable tour, I was rather better ſa- 
« tisfied. + Ah! little could I ſuppoſe the 
* blow that was to meet you on our return. 


o, how has that young man deceived: me, 


you—.” Me, deceived me!” I cried, © Juſt 


Heaven! what do you mean? 
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« Yes,” reſumed Murray, he has moſt 


WF treacherouſly deceived you. - Inſtead of 


going to Scotland, he returned to town the 
day after we had left it. He told the miſ- 
treſs of the lodging that he was ſorry to 
find he had been led by his confidence in 
Mr. Murray to impoſe upon her a kept 
* miſtreſs, under the name of his friend's 
ward; the diſcovery had but juſt reached 
him, and knowing the reſpectability of her 
houſe, his honour would not permit him to 
countenance any longer ſuch a deception as 
might tend to injure her character. 

* Having taken the lodgings, he came to 
diſcharge them, and pay the ſervants wages, 
alſo, up to the quarter. Tho' he took the 
| liberty to adviſe her not to let the impru- 
dent pair return to her houſe again, as he 
VOL, III. 9 « entirely 
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4 entirely: diſclaimed all further connexion 
„with them. | 
« He went up ſtairs, ſaw all your trunk 
&* {ealed, and removed to a garret till your 
* return, when they were to be delivered to 
« your order. He then ſaid, he was going 
& to Scotland, and bid her tell me I might 
expect a letter from him at Brooks's. 1 
In conſequence of this intelligence,“ con- 
tinued Murray, © the woman let your apart-W 
ments, and accoſted me in terms of abuſe . 
and reproach. All I could fay availed no- 
« thing. —< My Lord had told her, and my 
Lord ſhe would believe. No kept woman 
« ſhould be in her houſe.” You ſaw her vio- 
<« lence—it was in vain to contend—I dreadedii 
«leſt ſhe ſhould be inſolently rude to you 
and therefore ſubmitted to neceſſity and 
“ brought you here.“ 
« Whilſt Murray was telling this dreadful J 
tale, I ſat as if petrified; not a word eſcapedfi 
me, but my ſenſes ſeemed frozen—not a fight 
roſe to my boſom—not a tear bedewed m = 
cheek—my _ were _ fixed on hin 
and 


* 
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d when he ceaſed to e J remained ſtill 
notionleſs. 
« Villain, and hardened in infamy as I 
oon proved this man to be, I believe he ſuf- 
Fred a temporary ſhock at his own wick- 
ness, when he ſaw the effect his intelligence 
Jad produced. He ran to procure wine and 
ater; the firſt he endeavoured to pour down 
throat, the latter he ſprinkled over my 
ce, till with a deep groan, I ſtarted into 
W {nſec of miſery no language can deſcribe. 
be moment I had the power of articu- 
tion, I exclaimed, “ Lord Dunford gone 
—diſclaims me. Why, am I not is wife? 
Ja kept nuſtreſs—Gracious Heaven ſupport 
W me!” In ſhort, ſo wild and diſtracted were 
Wy idcas, that I have no recollection of half 
e exclamations and enquiries I uttered. 
* He wiſely gave way to the agitations he 
kd raiſed, until the violence of my emotions 
ppiiy ſubſided into a flood of tears, then 
ing my trembling hand he thus heh 


im “ That Lord Dunford has completely; im- 
pPoſed upon me — that a maſk of deception, 
ö 1 worn 
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worn for the baſeſt of all purpoſes, to miſ- 
« lead a man who confided in his honour, 
« who relied on his truth=+that this dark co- 
« yering, thro' which I could not penetrate, 
© concealed the heart of a villain and deluded 
« my ſenſes—ftands now confeſſed without 
further diſguiſe or ſubterfuge. E 

«© Yes, he it a monſter /—without honour, 
* without feeling, or humanity !—The veil is 
* now dropped; I ſee the full extent of your 


« misfortune and his crime.—But deign, Ma-M © 
dam, to confide in me, my beſt blood ſhall 
* be iffued in your ſervice ;—I am bound to ® 
« you by every tie that diſtinguiſhes a man h 
a from a brute.—Droop not, deſpiſe the baſe © 
« betrayer; leave him to the ſtings of con- 
« ſcience, to the bitter regret he will one day 
« feel, when painful recollection tells him,. 
© he has loſt an angel.” tl 
J do not underſtand you !—Am I not 
« the wife of Lord Dunford ?—He cannot, he. fr 
* dare not forſake me !—I have committed he 


& no crime, I have not wronged him, *tis im-. le 
« poſſible he can caſt me off—he knows I am ® 


© his wite,—Juſt Heaven! what have I done 
60 to 


„to merit this cruel treatment ?— eg, Sir, 
« know that I am married; that Lam not the 
« wretched creature that woman ſuppoſes.” 

He ſhook his head mournfully u My 
« dear Madam, before we enter further on the 
« ſubject, I will. {end to Hrooks's; if a letter 


ais there for me, it may elucidate every thing, 
and ſpare me a moſt ungrateful taſk, The 


« villain ! to make me acceſſary,. an aſſiſtant 
„in his diabolical plan, to injure the moſt 
« lovely, the moſt excellent of her ſex!” | 
He aroſe with apparently great emotion, 
and turning from me put his handkerchief to 
his eyes. This was a dagger to my heart 
« Ah! my God!” cried I, my miſeries muſt 


* be great indeed, when they draw tears- from 


« you!” He vas ſilent a few minutes, as if 
recovering from an involuntary tranſport, ad 
then rang the bell. 

He ordered the waiter to bring ſome te- 
freſhments, and ſend up my ſervant; to whom 
he gave inſtructions to call for the expected 
letter, and alſo to take a coach and bring all 


my trunks from my former lodgings. 


DS. :- « No 


Al 
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No language can pourtray my feeling 
when 1 heard this order. —1 had been in- 
ſulted, turned diſgracefully from the houſe, 
was wandoned by my Lord, my character 
blaſted by the vileſt falſchoods,—and now 
without a home, without a friend in whom! 
could place any confidence, and without even 
the power of making myſelf underſtood, to 
claim the juſtice to which I was entitled. — 
Such were the complicated miſeries that over- 
whelmed me. 

I threw myſelf on the ſofa in the moſt 
violent agonies, O, my mother, what now 
«will become of thy wretched Amelia? Oh 
« that ſhe had died before her ſwerving feet 
* had quitted your abode of peace and honour! 
* Wretch that T am, your gentle heart would 
« compaſſionate an ungrateful daughter—you 
« would pity the guilty creature who deceivedfi 
and forſook you! O, that I lay now at 
your feet, never to rife again! 

This apoſtrophe to the beſt of parents, 
brought Murray, bending one knee upon the 
ground,“ For Heaven's fake,” ſaid he, © be 


6 bompaſed, or you will ſend me in purſuit 
« of 


1 


A wr 
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« of the villain who thus wrings .your heart, 
that I may ſtrike a dagger into his.—Yes, I 
4 a ſubmit to the offended laws of my conntry 
« 2041h filenſure, ſo that I could avenge your 
« cauſe, and tear his * heart from his de- 
« ceitful boſom ! 

«. will no longer dwelt on this ene, my 
complaints: and explanations, or his inſidious 
diſſembling arts to evince his fincerity, his hu- 
manity, to tranquilize the violent emations = 
my ſoun £555 : 80 

The letter at longs: was pats every 
nerve trembled ; he tore it open, there was an 
encloſure for me. When I took it, a ſickneſs, 
a dizzineſs--that affected. my ſight, - obliged 
me to take a glaſs: of water before I could 
break the ſeal. Murray withdrew to the win- 
dow, to peruſe his; the contents of mine are 
engraven upon my mind in indelible cha- 
racters, and I find no difficulty in repeating 
| them, tho? years of ſorrow. have ſince rolled 
over my head. The letter was as follows: 
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Mapa, 


* 


Many words are not neceſſary to ſpeak 


4 of your infamy, and my unmerited ill - treat- 


ment. Truly depraved mult your heart be, 
« when I ſaw but too much reaſon to doubt 
< beth your love and honour ſoon after our 
arrival in London, —you and a *treacherous 
friend have wronged a man who loved you 
* both. I was inclined to have braved all 
* conſequences to have made you legally mine 
„thank Heaven I was undeceived in time. 
The ſuſpicions but too juſtly founded, 1 
was anxious to have cleared up to your ho- 
* nour, or confirmed beyond the poſſibility 
of doubt. I returned to town after parting 


with the falſe Murray; my ears were blaſted 
with the news that you were gone with him i 


On a tour of pleaſure, without even a ſervant 
« —in ſearch of fikeafure, whilſt I fondly be- 
« lieved you were grieving for my abſence. 

I followed you, I traced you from inn to 
inn, till my foul ſickened with the certainty 
„that 1 was indeed betrayed.— our bed- 


Y chambers ſo cloſely joined, your endearing 
« fond 


if * 
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« fond behaviour —in ſhort proofs, damning 
« proofs, declared your infamy-and my wrongs. 
* 1 fay wrongs, becauſe yon believed <ur-con- 
« nexion a legal one; you ſought to lde a 
* corrupted heart under the fandtion Ou 
e riage vows. 

“ Thank Heaven, 0 nn tre „ le 17 3 
< wwe were both under age, without the con- 
« ſent of parents, and the ceremony looſely 
performed. by a: catholic prieſt . every one 
of which eircumſtances are againſt the las 
of this. kingdom. — You are not:my "wife, nor 


I can yu: adduce any one claim to the title, 
-( therefore you are free, free as air from me 
tho that does not leſſen Tus guilt. and. 
g abandoned conduct. 


„Rut, fool as I was, ; lune beds Lare con- 
* dence iu an ungrateful runaway daughter . 
3 * how for a moment believe, that the gil who 
could deceive and forſake: à fond reſheffable 
* mother, would «ever. be. more attentive to other 


0 relative duties; or not as eafily comply with 
every temptation: that coincided. with her 
-propenſities, as ſne had done with mine 


toſtii mine, a three weeks acquaintance! 
D 5 cc. My 
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My vamity is humbled indeed, for I' fee | 
« « theſe frofrenfities reſpect not perſons, or Lord 
Dunford would not wear the willow, whilſt 
V Murray: triumphs Long may he do ſo— 
« ] have done with you for ever ;—you will 
“ ſee, will hear of me no more. 
The jewels, plate, and clothes 1 ſo la. 
viſhly beſtowed, are your's, and I have en- 
cloſed you a note for one hundred pounds, 
eſt your preſent paramour ſhould not be 
dequally generous with the one En have 

L ſforſaken. 
1119 5647. aww nie for ever, - faithlef 1 
. A1 28 D 


This letter, faithfully repeated; you: may 
ſuppoſe quite overwhelmed me.—No! indig-f 
nation was my predominant feeling. Tho 
young and inexperienced, the truth. flaſhed 
like lightening upon my 'mind—lI beheld th 
guileful betrayer in a juſt point of view 
No poſſible ſuſpicion could have riſen on hi 
. mind, I had ſeldom ſeen Murray alone, buff 
-now and then for a few minutes in a morning 
with meſſages from him. My conduct had 


j 


* * 
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Www 


in every reſpedt hae blameleſs towards him, 
whom I believed my legal huſband, I ſaw 
the art and duplicity which had planned my 
ruin, and deſtroyed my reputation. 

Horror and indignation took poſſeſſion 
of my ſoul; — no love- ſick complaints iſſued 
from my lips, I had no more to ſuffer, I was 
undone, unknown, and. unregarded.. \ 1 
_ < I threw. the letter. on a table, Murray 
turned towards me, every feature ſeemed con- 
vulſed by paſſion. He h had crumpled, his 
letter as if he feared 1 ſhould wiſh. to oy It. 

« I have no- curioſity to_ read. your 85 
> © Murray, y letter there is ſufficiently; cans 
% natory,—Lord Dunford is a villain—T deſ- 
e piſe him with my whole heart; he knows. 
<* that he accuſes me. wrongf ully, and glories 
in deceiving a. young, imprudent, unadul- 
« terated heart, who knew not that ſuch vile 
characters exiſted ; and blindly diſregarding 
* the admonitions of a. parent, now deſervedly 
« ſuffers | the bitter conſequences of filial 
« ingratitude. 1 

be Yes, I bow under the conviction of my 
« ouilt, to the beſt of. mothers, and the little 

2 * 250 regard 
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happy am I, to ſee that you behold the in- 


* regard I have paid to delicacy and decorum. 
“The dagger he has planted in my boſom, 
has opened it to feelings that wound much 
« deeper, to a ſenſe of my errors. But, Sir, 
* as a ſtranger, an outcaſt from ſociety, an ab- 
* Jyred wife, an ill-treated woman, I implore 
* your aſſiſtance to direct me in returning to 
the Continent—a Cloyſter is now my only 
refuge againſt reproach and diſhonour!“ 
„ uttered this requeſt with an energy that 
e ſurpriſed him. He had, I believe 
Qed tears, paſſion, and womaniſh com- 
ans z but I really felt an elevation of ſoul 
beyond what the general character of my mind 
gave me any promiſe of, —it was wound up toll 
a pitch bordering on enthuſiaſm. —_ 
A Cloyſter!“ he repeated, no, Madam, 4 
L e like your's were not given to be 
ut out from the world. Happy, moſt 


cc 


a << 


£c. 


« famous conduct of Lord Dunford in a jul 
point of view,—that you deſpiſe him. No 
diſhonour can be attached to you, — you 
« have been deceived by the worſt of men, 
„who meanly takes the advantage the Jail 


„ give 


5 
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Hos had of throwing yours off, no doubt 
© to gratify another paſſion— 

And this baſe Yeceiver,” faid I, looking 
-arneſtly at him, © this vile unprincipled man, 
bas been your fuptil,—his mind, his morals, 
under your 4ireftion'! Pon, His friend, his 
fpreceptor, not only witneffed his pretended 
« paſſion for me, but urged me to marry bim; 
yon gave him my hand. Von never dropped 
to me tlie ſmalleſt hint that could e to 
a doubt of the legality of my marriage. 

«* How comes it, Sir, that yo were > 
unacquainted with his character? Is it 
only ſince our ſhort acquaintance, that he is 
grown baſe and unprincipled? Impoſſible 
WW His heart muſt long fince have been de- 
praved, his conduct vile and deteſtable— 


n. 

de You could not be blinded by the maſk. that 
It deceived me.—Committed to your care, it 
n- could not be that you ſhould till now be a 
e ſtranger to his infamous character. 


O, no! young and unacquairited with 
the world as I am, I can ſee there has been 
1 * a deep laid ſcheme to ruin an imprudent 
fmendleſs creature, who had forfeited all 
| &* claim 
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claim to parental kindneſs. wy I deſerve 
© it all! Here my ſpirits would no longer 
ſupport me; I fell into violent hyſterics, in 
which I continued more than two hours, and 
on recoyery, found myſelf on a bed, the 
miſtreſs of the houſe attending me. 

tr; She underſtood but little F rench, and no- 
thing * of the. Italian. language, conſequently 
no converſation could paſs between us; and 
Murray was at liberty to aſſign what cauſes 
he thought proper for my indifpodtion, and 
evident diſtraction of mind. 7 

When ſhe ſaw. me a little eee ſhe 
withdrew, leaving a young woman to wait on 
me; and preſently after SUE, entered the 
apartment. 

The artful 8 and pretended 
intereſt which he took in my undeſerved in- 
juries, afforded, no conſolation, held out no 
ray of future comfort. He could not. var- 
niſh over the horror of my ſituation, reſtore 
my character, or redreſs my, wrongs... 

IJ was an inſulated being. A ſecret 1. 
guſt, a thouſand; horrible ſuſpicions that 
man before me had been a baſe Ws 


to 
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to render me thus ſorlomn and wretched; took 


poſſeſſion of my ſoul.— h ſhrunk involuntarily 
from his offers oh friendſhip;. I turned with 


indignation from his tender adulations that 


ſeemed to humble and inſult me: 
The wretch,. conſcious: of - his . 


and amazed at the unexpected turn things 


had taken in my mind, was evidently con- 


fuſed and embarraſſed.— It was with much 


heſitation of voice, that he acknowledged, my 
injuries well. juſtified my want of confidence 


in any man; he would make no more pro- 


feſſions, his actions ſhould ſpeak for him, and 
he trufted would do away all thoſe unfa- 
vourable concluſions J had drawn to his pre- 
judice,. from being unhappily connected, and 


ſo long impoſed upon by a vile unprincipled 
young man.. 


A r with ſaying, that he im- 


plored me to be more compoſed, and ſeek to 


tranquilize my mind by doing him juſtice, 
as one devoted to my ſervice, and who would 
ſerve and attend me to any part of the habi- 
table Gove. | 
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* coldly thanked: Him, and. begged to be 
left alone for the remainder of the day, as my 
footman was competent to procure for me 
ſuch-refreſhments and attendance 481 n 
want in the Hotel. 2 09 151650 

« Tt was with wiſible he une chat he 


** with this requifition, but I was pe- 


remptory; and anxious to be rid of him, 
aſſured him, that reſt and ſolitude were ne- 
eeſſary to recover me from the ſhock I had 


that day experienced, and at breakfaſt next 


morning, I might poſſibly meet him with that 
compoſure he ſo ſtrongly recommended. 
The moment he quitted the om, Fah 
as if an oppreſſive weight had been removed 
from my "boſom. I ſent away the girl that 
attended, under the pretence of taking a few 
hours repoſe, and when left to myſelf, 48. 
dulged my harraſſed ſpirits in the full haxbry 
of woe and painful reflections. 


A retroſpe&tion afforded only freſh cauſe 


for ſelf-condemnation, and opened my eyes 


to a progreſſive ſcene of villainy that had 


proved but too ſucceſsful. . All the golden vi- 
fions, pourtrayed by vanity and nouriſhed by 
credulity, 


sr. GOTHARD. | 65 


credulity, were fallen to riſe no more. I Was 
diſclaimed and abandoned; thrown on a man 
who no longer poſſeſſed my confidence, whoſe 
offers of ſervice grew every moment more re- 
pugnant to my heart to accept of; and yet ſo 
miſerable was my fituation, he was the only 
one to whom I could apply, or by whom 1 
was underſtood. 
My pride would have agate me to 
{corn the pecuniary trifle ſent by my baſe de- 
ceiver, to have returned his gifts, thoſe trap- 
pings of vanity and vice, with the juſt con- 
empt I felt for the unworthy beſtower, but 
alas J had not à guinea of my own, I was a 
' ſranger; friendleſs, an unhappy e uncon- 
d and unknown. 
: ” Want and miſery muſt be my portion in 
foreign country, if I purſued the -diftates 
of my heart; and wretched as 1 felt myſelf, 
het 1-fhuddered at the proſpect of death. — 
Tho' happineſs was fled, and ſorrow over- 
whelmed me, deſpair had not given mie cou- 
age to ſubmit to the privation ef an ex- 
ſtence, by finking under the preſſure of wy 

n 
After 
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painful and humiliating conſiderations, Len- 
deavoured to form a plan for my future con- 


Mr. Murray; for I no longer heſitated in be: 


2 


e After paſſing ſome hours in the mot 


duct, that ſhould render me independent al 


lieving him a baſe inſtrument to the. paſſions 
of his deteſtable companion, and an :affociate 
in the plan that had been formed for m 
ruin. 

„I roſe. and paſſed into the other apart. 
ment, and feeling faint and exhauſted by theſ 
dreadful agitations I had endured, I rung the 
bell to order ſome toaſt and wine, the an 
food I could ſwallow. 5 

« I know not if I mentioned. to you. th 
the footman who waited on me ſpoke Frencll 


well, and underſtood: both German and Italian. 
from having travelled! with other gentlemen ; 
before he was in the ſervice of Lord DunfordW: , 
It was then a matter of ſurpriſe. to me, / tha 
this man ſhould be left to attend; me und: 
the exiſting. circumſtances; but whether MM 
was no longer neceſſary to his employer, whe wa: 
ther they depended on my pride, his pru 


8 mii 
dence, or were careleſs of conſequences) WW 1 


knon 
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know bot, certain it 18 I do not give them ? 
credit for any intention to ſerve me. 

“This man readily anſwered the bell, and 
when I feebly ordered him to bring me ſome 
refreſhment, his looks wore the appearance 
of concern and compaſſion.— To the forlorn 
and wretched a ſympathiſing countenance 
cannot fail of imparting a ſmall degree of 
conſolation. On his return I ſummoned re- 
ſolution to aſk, if he was diſcharged from 
the ſervice of Lord Dunford. | 

No, my- Lady,” replied he, I have re- 
« ceived no diſcharge, for on our arrival in_ 
England his - Lordſhip bid me henceforth 
*to conſider myſelf as your ſervant; and 1 
* preſume from your Ladyſhip- only I am to 
* reccive a diſmiſſion, ſhould- I unfortunately 
* incur your diſpleaſure, which 1 Rope will ; 
„ never happen.“ | 
« Touched by a ſentiment of attachment 
ſo little expected, I burſt into tears, and for 
ſome moments was incapable of ſpeaking; he 
aited in reſpectful filence, at length reſu- 
ing more compoſure, “ George,” ſaid I, 
Lord Dunford and myſelf muſt henceforth 

6&6. be 


. 
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be ſtrangers; he has treated me with un- 
« exampled cruelty, and tis now utterly out 
« of my power to retain you in my ſervice, 
or reward your attendance, I ſhall therefore 
« ſpeak to Mr. Murray, that you may be 
better provided for.” 

Mr. Murray!“ repeated he, diana 
J have no deſire to obtain any recommen- 
„dation from Mr. Murray. Ah! Madam, 
you have indeed been ſhamefully betrayed; 
* but I ſhall ever reſpe& you as Lady Dun 
« ford, and will ſerve you to the utmoſt. of 
my power. I could ſay a great deal, but 
« ] reſtrain myſelf till your Ladyſhip ha 
* had another conference with Mr. Murray. ., 

VJou cannot ſurpriſe or ſhock me,” re. ha 
turned I, © by any communications; I have g. 
_* little confidence in Murray, and but for tn. 
< entire ignorance reſpecting this country, ii n 
inhabitants and language, tis very poſſible be. 
that man ſhould never approach me more er: 
But, alas! where can, I place _—— * 
vho can feel any intereſt for a ſtranger und 


e eee * | 
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« The man ſeemed greatly affected, and 
after a little heſitation, faid, If, Madam, you 
« will permit me to give an opinion, I think 
* you had beſt have your trunks examined, 
« and an inventory taken of your effe&ts, —I 
« pretty well know the value of plate, and the 
« jewels may be eaſily eſtimated ; you will 
then know what property you poſſeſs.— 
« And mean time ſee Mr. Murray, appear to 


| © throw yourſelf upon bis protection, and 


« poſſibly he may be off his guard and unmaſk 
« himſelf. —I wiſh he may prove as diſinte- 
e reſted as he pretends to be.” 

« The language and apparent candour of 


W this man ſeemed above his condition; but I 


had experienced ſuch cruel duplicity, that now 
ſuſpicion became an inmate of my boſom for 
the firſt time; and I knew not but the ſervant 
might be an agent in the hands of my baſe 
betrayer, to lead me into ſome inexcuſable 
error that might juſtify his late treatment of 


Jan unhappy creature he had determined to 


abandon. 
« did not immediately reply, but after a 
ſhort conſideration told him to bring the 
| trunks 
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trunks into that Ln and aut me in 
taking an inventory of their contents; in the 
morning I ſhould. ſee Mr. Murray, and my 
future determination would -be regulated by 
the effect of that interview. Mean time [ 
ſhould remember with kindneſs the attach. 
ſe he profeſſed for my intereſt. 

Hie bowed reſpectfully, and withdrew to 
execute my orders. The remainder of the day 
was employed in an examination of my pro- 
perty; a painful and humiliating taſk, for my 
ſpirit diſdained the gifts of a vile unprincipled 
villain, whilſt my neceſſities ROO me to 
retain them. 

When the exact amount of plate, jewel 
and other elegant trinkets were aſcertained, 
they amounted to more than ſixteen hundred 
pounds, Engliſh money, independent of clothes 
and laces, which were of no ſmall value.— 


Aſtoniſhed at a ſum fo much above what I g 
had any idea of, I ſaw there was more than np 
ſufficient to ſupport me in a convent for lite fuci 
and diſgraced, degraded as I was, hat was the ore 


only aſylum where I could bury my ſhameful 
ſtory, and hope for future repoſe. 


« ] 
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„ paſſed à fleepleſs night, and aroſe to 
meet Murray at breakfaſt, with a countenance 
plainly indicative of the diſtreſs which over- 
whelmed my mind, and had its concomitant 
effects on my body. Ky 

« I did not long wait; he Look ech | 
with looks of tender concern that ſeemed to 
claim a grateful return; his words were cor- _ 
reſpondent, reſpectful and affectionate. He 
told me that he had written a long and ex- 
poſtulatory letter to Lord Dunford, Small 
indeed are my hopes of any good effects 
from it,“ ſaid he, © for his mind muſt have 
been callous to every feeling, every ſentiment 
that ought to diſtinguiſh manhood, before hie 
* could: have treated the moſt charming of her 
ed BW (ex with ſuch unpardonable nan _ 
ei baſeneſs.“ 
* I told him, that I was ſorry he had thkere 
| ſtep on my account, likely to turn out ſo 
nprofitably. The heart that could conceive 
uch baſeneſs of conduct, muſt be too much 
orrupted by vice to be moved, much leſs re- 
ormed by expoſtulation. I added, that a 
lreadful certainty of my misfortunes ſuper- 
ceding 
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He applauded my refolat! ion _ the 


ſeducet, and are thus ſuperior to your wrongs 
I cannot offer you a title, but my fortuſ * 


cedling every poſſibility of hope from the juſtice 
of Lord Dunford, I had nothing to expect on 
the ſcore: of compaſſion ; nor did I wiſh it 
for the man whom 1 deſpiſed, it would not 
be difficult to reſign. 


moſt extravagant hyperbolical compliments 
concluding with his perfect adoration of my 
character, and his determination to deyote his 
life and fortune to my- ſervice. 
LI returned my acknowledgments with an 


air of ſoftneſs that induced him to be mon 


explicit. One way only, deareſt Madam, 
remains to reſtore: your character in the 
« world and with your friends. Vou hav 
never aſſumed the title of Lady Dunford MF * 
it is not known that you were ever con- 
« nected. —In my eyes you are exalted by 
noble ſoul; that diſclaims an unprincipledF} © 


is not deſpicable; if you will condeſeend i 

accept of my hand, I ſhall be the mo * 

« obliged, the happieſt of mankind. You 

family may never know but that I was t 
| * fayoured 
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* 


« favoured mortal with whom you left your 


© not diſhonour your birth, or your deareſt 
« relatives.” 

He pauſed here.-—Indignation afid aſto- 
niſhment precluded me from any attempt to 
ſpeak.— He went on—“ If you will conde- 
« ſcend to accept this fervent offer of a de- 
“ yoted heart, I will inſtantly marry you in 
* the face of the church here, to remove every 


united agreeably to the Catholic church; 
for to confeſs a ſecret, know, that I am of 
the Romiſh perſuaſion. 
« And now, Madam,“ concluded he, let 
me hope for your favourable judgment; 
* the plan I have propoſed reſtores you to 
the world and your friends; my heart is de- 
* voted to you for ever; you ſhall rule my 
* deſtiny, your country ſhall be my country; 
* and that moſt worthleſs of men, will too 
* late repent of his baſeneſs in © throwing a 
VOL. 111, 77 pearl 


« country; and I preſume to think the family 
% connexions I have a right to claim, will 


«* ſcruple from your delicate mind, and attend 
*you to Thonon, where we may again be 
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pearl from him, of more worth than all his 
« tribe.” a 

* He caught my hand and kiſſed it paſſi- 
onately, I withdrew it coldly but not rudely; 
I ſaw his eyes ſparkle, and his odious coun- 
tenance aſſumed the glow of pleaſure.— 
was with inconceivable difficulty that I could 
reply.“ Your offer, Sir, is ſo ſtrange and 
unexpected, that it requires mature deli. 
© beration.—1 wiſh to have ſome time to re- 
« fle& before I decide.” | 

This anſwer ſeemed to be more favour: 
able than he expected; and I ſaw by the ex. 
preſſion of his eyes that he already exulted 
in his ſucceſs. He reſpectfully took up his 
hat, and hoped he might be admitted to my 
tea table if he was not permitted to attend 
me at my dinner hour. I only replied, —© At 
« ſeyen I ſhall expect you, Sir.” He bowed 
and withdrew.—I thought the fellow looked 
ſome inches taller, and his ugly face a thou- 
ſand times more frightful by the grimace d 
tenderneſs he endeavoured to throw over it. 
“When once more left to myſelf, I no 


longer heſitated in what light to appreciate 
| k the 
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the attentions of Murray; I beheld /ef, pre- 
dominating over all his plauſible profeſſions 
of attachment to me. If I was ſurpriſed 
& when he offered to marry me, my vanity was 
not gratified, nor my - gratitude excited. 
However abaſed and degraded by Lord Dun- 
ford, Murray knew I was intentionally vir- 
tuous, tho' imprudent; he had witneſſed my 
marriage, and he muſt then have believed the 
ceremony a legal one, or he was doubtleſs an 
Jaccomplice in the villainous deſign to betray 
my too ealy credulity. 

« Whilſt I was thus plunged in the moſt 
painful retroſpections, George entered the 
room to aſk if I had any commands. - Almoſt 
Winvoluntarily I exclaimed, —“ If you poſſeſs 
* any integrity and truth, tell me what you 
know of Murray, of Eord Duntord, and of 
their deſigns againſt me.“ 

« He ſaw the emotions I could not ſup- 
preſs, with viſible concern.“ Yes, Madam,” 
anſwered he, © I will obey your commands; 
* tho" meanly born and uneducated, I would 
not have their crimes to anſwer for, to have 
ten times their dignity and fortune. 

E 2 Indeed, 


* 
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Indeed, my L you have been cru- 
a « elly abuſed.—The whole ſcheme. of your 
marriage was | contrived, between them; 1 
«* overheard the whole plot, but I was a ſtran- 
« per in the country, my - teſtimony would 
« have availed nothing againſt perſons like 
„them, and tho' I abhorred their duplicity 
* knew my certain ruin would follow my 
« diſcloſure of it, with ſcarce a chance of 
being credited by you. 

* When appointed to attend wholly ON 
“you, my heart often ached to think | how 
you were impoſed upon, and was forely 
« orieved that you conſented to go by a fall: 
© name. One day, about a week before my 
“Lord went on his journey, he and Murray 
«.came to breakfaſt with you; you, Madam, 
„ere not out of your apartment, I was in 
the back drawing room preparing the coffee, 
te the door between was on the jar, unknown 
to them or me—there, Madam, I heard 
e converſation that made me ſhudder -M 
“Lord faid—” here the man heſitated 
« Speak out,” I cried, impatiently, o 
cannot offend me, What did he ſay ? ”” 

Pardo 
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Pardon me Yoo repeating ſuch language, 
reſumed he, but my Lord ſaid, J am 
« tired of carrying on this farce any longer; 
« ſhe is grown more than indifferent, abſo- 
« lutely inſufferable, and takes up too much 


of my time. Now that young pedant, my 
| * brother, is gone abroad, I hope ſoon to ſuc- 
: « ceed in my views of ſupplanting him in my 


« grandfather's favour.— The Duke enters in- 
* to our views, and my hours muſt be de- 
voted to the amen * Jane, and the 
« care of my fortune.” 
„What ſhall we do with you tel Ger- 
* man then?” aſked Murray, faith ſhe is 
„very lovely, I wiſh ſhe would take me as 
your ſubſtitute.” * Will you marry her?” 
* ſaid my Lord, © for I do not think you 
* will get her upon other terms, was her real 
* ſituation developed to-morrow.” «© What 
* will you give me to take her off your 
* hands?” faid the wicked Murray. — * A 
* thouſand pounds,” anſwered his Lordſhip, 
* and the intereſt of the Duke to get you 
provided for more agreeably than being a 
bear. leader to any cub of quality whatever.” 
E z <« Agreed,” 


os THE VALLEY OF 


* Agreed,” faid Murray, © 1 will. meet you 
ce in Sackville-Street, To-morrow, and ſettle 
our plan'”——He was going on, when you 
« ſuddenly entered the room. As they ſpoke 
4 Engliſh you could not have underſtood it 
* had you heard them; — for my part, I ſhook 
again with horror at ſo much wickedneſs, 


and when. I waited at table, could hardly a 
bear to look at them. Many times I wiſhed t. 
« to tell you, Madam, but I ſeldom ſaw you a 
cc without witneſſes, and I dreaded: to make 
you ſo unhappy. | p 
« In ſhort, Madam, you know the reſt; IV 
« had no opportunity to ſpeak until yeſterday, ¶ m 
« and ] can only aſſure your Ladyſhip, that a. 
« will ſerve and attend you any where, Abroad ll an 
« or at home; and I am certain, the ſooner wc 
« you get from this Murray the better, for | 
e believe of the two, he is worſe than Lord ho 
« Dunford, bad as he is.“ ha 
Here the man concluded his horrid tale 1h 
I leave you to judge of my feelings, for no Po! 
language can deſcribe them. The poor fellow mo 
| beheld my agonies with deep concern, — ., 720 
« beſcech you, * ſaid he, © to beuf hot 
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« up, to compoſe yourſelf ; turn all the effects 
« you do not want into money, and if you 
« chuſe to fly from thoſe bad men, I will pro- 


cure you a lodging for the preſent, and at- 


« tend you wherever you pleaſe.” 

« Tears, and a few incoherent expreſſions 
of gratitude, explained my ſenſe of his unex- 
ampled kindneſs. I befought him inſtantly 
to procure for me the 5 he mentioned, 
and leave me to recover myſelf. He withdrew, 
never ſure did any unfortunate creature ex- 
perience greater agonies. 
Murray's baſeneſs, and the neceſſity that urged 
me to leave him but I muſt then confide in 
a ſervant, to whoſe principles I was a ſtranger, 
and for whoſe integrity I had * his own 
word. 

Harraſſed and perplexed I paſſed ſome 
hours in a ſtate of wretchedneſs that might 


have moved the moſt callous heart to pity.— 


The idea of again ſeeing Murray was inſup- 


portable ;—to be bought and ſold by two ſuch . 


monſters fired my brain ;—and I traverſed the 
room like a diſtracted creature for near two 
hours, till the return of George, 


EA CHAP. 
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| L 
—— Endless is the lust of human ills, 1 
And sighs might Sooner fail, than caure to sigh.“ t 
1 

: ki 

T length he made his appearance with Ml t 

k 


a chearful countenance. —* I haye 
« ſucceeded, Madam, in procuring apartment: 
« for you; not perhaps quite ſuitable to you 
rank, but comfortable, and will ſerve for a 
« ſhort time till you have ſpirits to look about 
for better—they will be ready to receive you 
this evening, if you chuſe to have them, 
« After a little conſideration I determined 
to ſee Murray for the laſt time, and by tem 
porizing with him, have the whole of the next 
day to myſelf —Mean time George undertook 
to convey my trunks at night, unobſerved, to 
the lodging he had taken. 
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« T have often ſince wondered at my con- 
fidence in this ſervant, after having been {6 
cruelly and recently deceived. No doubt 1 
ran great and unjuſtifiable riſks in entruſting 
him with ſo much property; but there ſeemed 
no alternative, and my mind was ſo confuſed, 
my ſpirits ſo harraſſed, and my heart fo repug- 
nant to Murray, that to eſcape from him was 
the only idea that engaged my attention.” T 


was juſtified by the event, tho” more indebted 


to Providence than human prudence in the 
truſt I repoſed with a man who was ohe 
known to me. 

4 had fought to gms my mind to 
meet a wretch I deteſted - one ſo void of prin- 
ciple and humanity ; yet when he entered the 
room, my heart grew cold, an involuntary 
ſhiver ran through my whole frame, nor was 
I ſenfible to the words he firſt ſpoke as he = 
proached me. 

„He ſaw my agttations, and taking my 
hand enquired if I was ill. — His touch elec- 
trified me, I withdrew the hand he had pre- 
ſumed to graſp, and pointing to a chair deſired 
he would be ſeated. The ſerious air of my 

2 countenance, 
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- countenance, and tone of my voice {eemet to 


annihilate him; for, bold as he was, is voice 
faultered, and the reply he made was not ar- 
ticulate.— Trying to recover myſelf, I thus 


addreſſed him: 


Mr. Murray, the propoſal you. made to 
« me this morning requires more time for de- 
liberation than a few hours; I think it abſo- 
« lutely proper that I ſhould write to Lord 
« Dunford.. Whatever may be his ſentiments 


* reſpecting me, conſcious of my own inno- 


& cence, and perſuaded that according to the 
&* ritual of my church I am legally his wife, 
© it becomes my character not to. ſubmit 
« filently under imputations I do not deſerve, 
© nor to reſign ſuch claims as I think myſelt 
entitled to hold.“ | | 
Dear Madam,” ſaid he haſtily, and thrown 
off from his ſtudied reſerve, © be affured 
Lord Dunford is perfectly correct with re- 
< ſpect to your ſuppoſed marriage, for in this 
kingdom, no young man. has a right to 
« matry under twenty-one nor can his mar- 
„ riage with a Catholic be confirmed by law, 
.« unlels 


— — — — 
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« unleſs the ceremony is again performed 1 in a 
« proteſtant church. 

« And this, Sir, I preſume, is tin 
« almoſt as new to you, as unknown to me ; 
% otherwiſe, ſurely, you would not have been 
« preſent to authorize my Lord's baſe 1mpo- 
ſit ion - on my ignorance ; nor ſanctioned an 
« illegal act, that militated againſt honour 
« and conſcience, by afluming the office. of a 
father, and giving my hand to your pupil, 
* contrary to law, and. the duty you owed to 
« his friends, myſelf out of the queſtion ; (for 
* my honour,, my happineſs was no part of 
your concern) and no doubt, Sir, you was 
* ſo little acquainted with my Lord's prin- 


* ciples,. and the laws of this kingdom, that 


* your regard for him. induced you to ſacrifice 
your own honour, to comply with his in- 
* clinations, and join his hand with a por- 
« tionleſs Catholic.” 

„Murray was. thunderſtruck,. he little ex- 
pected this turn upon him, and was not pre- 
pared to anſwer.— I fixed my eyes on him 
with a ſcrutiny that ſeemed to penetrate into 


his ſoul, and waited for his reply with the 
moſt. 
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moſt provoking compoſure.—At length after 
a few hems, he acquired courage to addreſs 

« You ſeem inclined, Madam, to doubt my 
* honour and reſpe& for you—you do me 
« injuſtice; I own that my affection for Lord 
© Dunford led me into an inexcuſable error, 


that has in its conſequences irreparably in- 


« jured you, and wounded my mind moſt 
< exquiſitely. 
eL did indeed forget my duty to the friends 
of my pupil, to enſure, as I thought, his 
* happineſs with the moſt amiable of her ſex; 
* and I expected that immediately on his re- 
turn he would take proper ſteps to make 
« your marriage legal. | 

He abuſed my confidence, and your inno- 
„ cence.— He fell into company with men of 

« diffolute morals, . and as I ceaſed to have 
« any authority over his conduct on our ar- 
rival in London, and he became of age, all 
« my remonſtrances and perſuaſions to pro- 
e cure you juſtice proved fruitleſs; his in- 
«* clinations had changed their object, and he 
« laid a plan that was to be equally diſgraceful 


cc to 
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to you and myſelf—the event you know, 
«and I am only grieved to fay, all appli- 


« cations to him muſt be ſucceMefs, and can 


« only draw on you additional mortifications.” 

« I heard this long harangue without in- 
terruption, tho' I ſaw the fallacy of his ſtu- 
died ſelf-defence, and deſpiſed his duplicity. 
„Still, Mr. Murray,” I replied, © I cannot 
« ſo eaſily ſubmit to the ſhameleſs injuſtice 
* of Lord Dunford ; deſerted and ſtigmatiſed 


« with a name and character ſo opprobrious, 'S 


ce will do myſelf juſtice, by afferting my inno- 
«* cence and the claims I have upon his honour 
and conſcience.” | | 

“And how, Madam, are you to convey 
this letter, —know you where he is to be 
found?“ © No, Sir, but from you I expect 
information; I am perſuaded his reſidence is 
* not unknown to you.” I uttered theſe few 
words with a particular emphaſis that ſeemed 
to confuſe him, but he quickly rejoined, — 
e do not abſolutely know, but if *tis of 
* conſequence to your peace, I will do my 
« beſt endeavour to learn where he is.—At 


the ſame time let me aſſure you, deareſt 
Madam, 
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Madam, that you can have nothing to hope 


from his juſtice; nor can the ſmalleſt advan- 
« tage accrue to yourſelf, from expoſtulation, 
* complaint, or reproach—I know him too 
ee well. 


3 believe you,“ ſaid I, interrupting him, 
ec his character muſt long ſince have developed 


e jtſelf to you; and this converſation has re- 
* moved every doubt from my mind as to the 


<«-unparalleled villainy that has completed my 


« deſtruction. However, I vill ſpeak daggers 
6 to his heart, callous as he is; and when! 


have acquitted myſelf of that duty due to 


“ myſelf, and have his anſwer, I ſhal] be more 
able to decide on the important requeſt 
you made this morning, and I hope ſhall be 
« ready to accord in any plan that may evince 
my gratitude to a man who has laid me 
4 under ſuch con/iderable obligations,” 


I faw plainly that he was greatly embar- 


rafſed, conſcience told him the nature of thoſe 
obligations I ſo emphatically mentioned; 
but an adept in the art of deception, he 


quickly replied, — © Haſten, oh! haſten then 


to write this letter ſo important to my hap- 
«- pinels; 


sr. GOTHARD: 87 


« pineſs;; I will wait on you to-morrow- with 


the information you wiſh for, only permit 


* me to hope that the humble tender of my 
«hand will not be refuſed, ſhould Lord 
« Dunford prove. — of your future 


4 conſideration.“ 
« Do not preſs this point now,” returned 


I, coldly, * till T hear once more from him I 
can decide on nothing. If he rejets my 
« juſtification, and continues to diſavow the 


« legality of my claims, be aſſured there is not 


another man in the world to whom I can, 
« or will unite myſelf, but n. 

This equivocal promiſe made him tread 
on air, and I permitted him to kiſs my hand 
without any ſhew of reluctance. I told him, 
as my letter required no ſmall attention, to 
have the effect I wed, rather than hoped for, 
I begged to have the following day to myſelf 
—the morning after he might repeat his viſit. 

“He murmured at this ſevere reſtriction of 
his devoirs, as I was alone, and in a Hotel 
thought I had. beſt. permit him to ſearch for 
3 convenient lodging, and a female ſervant. I 
replied, theſe particulars ſhould be ſettled on 

our 
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ſhadow of doubt reſting on my mind but that 


I have ſucceeded in impoſing on them an 
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our next meeting, as he muſt ſuppoſe it could 
not be agreeable to me to remain many days 


«In ſhort, I at laſt got rid of him, and 
on retracing our converſation, had not a 


he was the compleat villain George had deſ. 
cribed him to be; and that not a moment 
ſhould be loſt that might tend to dehver me 
from the power of ſuch a monſter. 

„George ſoon after came to tell me that 
he had received a charge from Murray © to 
look ſharp after me, to anſwer no queſtions 1 
might aſk, nor undertake any meſſage or er. 
rand for me, that required his abſence from 
the houſe; adding, that in a few days Je 
would return again to his Lord, who would 
well reward his fidelity.” | 
__ « Happily,” concluded this honeft fellow, 


opinion that I am devoted to their intereſt. 

«* —And now, Madam, he is ſafe, the evening 

« 1s dark, and the people of the houſe very 

< buſy, I can therefore convey your trunks 
from hence unobſerved. 

6 Thi 
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This intention was executed without 2 


diſcovery ; and the following morning I ſent 


for my bill, which having diſcharged, George 


brought a coach to the door, and taking with 
me a ſmall band box which contained my 
night clothes, I ſtept into it, and the coach- 
man was ordered to drive to the end of a ſtreet 
looking into the Park. Here it was diſcharged, 
when George taking my box, we proceeded 
thro' ſeyeral ſtreets and lanes, till we came to 
the lodging he had prepared for me at a 


different part of the town, where on my ar · 


rival, I was fo exhauſted by fatigue; that I 
fainted, and was obliged to lay on a ſofa the 
remainder of the day, 

«* Happily freed from the importunities and 
machinations of the nefarious Murray, my mind 
was reſtored to a comparative eaſe, and I aroſe 
the next morning in tolerable health, 

My firſt ſtep was to write to Lord Dun- 
ford, and encloſe the letter in one to Murray. 
told the latter, that prudence required my 
concealment even from him, till I obtained an 
anſwer, which I requeſted might be left for 
me at a French milliner's whom I had been 


accuſtomed 
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accuſtomed to deal with ; and when that an: 
ſwer came, he might depend on hearing from 


5 FI 
« Not implicitly truſting to the delivery of 
this letter, I wrote another, which George un- 
dertook to leave at a Baronet's, an intimate 
friend of Dunford's, as, on enquiry he had 
learnt, that his lodgings had been changed, on 
his ſuppoſed journey to Scotland ; nor did the 


man know whether he was really gone from 


London or not. . 

« Well, Sir, I paſſed ten days in a ate of 
agonizing diſtreſs, tho“ not entirely inactive, 
for by the advice of my faithful. ſervant, | 
had my caſe laid before an Engliſh counſel, 


and the anſwer was a death blow to all my 
hopes of legal juſtice ; a conviction that | 
had been moſt cruelly impoſed upon ;—and 


that if neither love nor honour dwelt in the 


| boſom of Lord Dunford, I was a betrayed un- 


happy wretch, undone and unprotected. 
OO, how tedious were the days that paſſed 


in ſuſpenſe and anguiſh !—At length George 
brought me the letter that was to decide my 


fate, —I tore it open, it was an anſwer to the 
one 
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one J had encloſed to Murray. The cool in- 
ſulting betrayer confirmed my wrongs and his 
villainy.— He ſtill perſiſted in believing me 


attached to his baſe companion; but whether 


innocent or guilty, he adviſed me to accept 
the hand of Murray, that I might have a pro- 
tector, as he ſhould in a few days be united to 
Lady Jane Sedgemore. - 

Hope and ſuſpenſe were now no more! 
tis unneceſſary to deſcribe my feelings. My 
ſoul deteſted Murray, death would have been 
a thouſand times preferable to a union with 
him,—my only conſideration therefore was, 


how I ſhould diſpoſe of myſelf. Four days 


lineſs, (for my feeble body ſunk under the 


ſufferings of a lacerated heart) gave me full 
time for reflection, and to form my reſolutions. 


* In England I could not remain, the. 


country and inhabitants were hateful to me. 
Alas ! I dared not return to a parent I Had de- 
ſerted ; to blaſt het᷑ eyes with a guilty forſaken 


creature, who had diſgraced her family and 
her ſex; who had for ever deſtroyed the peace 


of a too tender mother, and was now juſtly 
puniſhed 
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puniſhed by the wretch in whom fhe. had 
placed her unjuſt confidence. 

„A convent then was my only reſource, 
and in that peaceful aſylum I might endeavour, 
by repentance, and the duties of religion, to 
atone for my inexcuſable errors, and prove 
to my more than ever beloved mother and 
brother, that I was not an 3 tho 


an unworthy relative. 


My mind once made up, no time was loſt, 
every proper ſtep was taken to ſecure my pro- 
perty, and having the power to reward my 
faithful ſervant when my painful journey ſhould 
terminate, I reſolved to take him with me, 

* He had always been cautious in going out, 
leſt he ſhould encounter Murray, and had em- 
ployed a third hand in the management of my 
ſecond letter to Lord Dunford, to which no 
anſwer ever arrived; and I have no doubt but 
Murray employed every poſſible engine to di 
cover me, not from any real affection to my 
perſon, but for the thouſand pounds that were 
to accompany my hand,—zhat obtained, t 
mor — I ſhould ſoon have been hy 

ſerted 
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ſerted for other -purſuits, likely to be mote 
productive to his baſe ſelfiſh views. | 

« George very readily agreed to attend me, 
and it was my wiſh to travel within a ſhort 
diſtance of Thonon, that I might enquire after 
my ill-· treated unfortunate mother. 

« Not to dwell on the common incidents of 
travelling, I ſhall paſs over my journey until I 
arrived at Geneva, and the following day 
diſpatched my ſervant to Thonon on ſome 
tiling errands, and with a ftri& charge to 
learn every particular relative to my mother's 
health and ſituation, by any means he could 
deviſe. 

I weakly believed that the meaſure of 
my woes was full, that it was impoſſible fate 
could inflict greater miſery than I had already 
ſuffered. — Alas ! we are very incompetent 
judges of the degrees of evil, or of our own 
ſtrength in ſupporting them. The return of 
George communicated to my heart an affliction 
far ſurpaſſing all that I had ever felt—my be- 
loved mother was dead ! 

* Acquainted with feveral perſons during 
his three weeks reſidence at Thonon, with his 

maſter, 
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maſter, George no ober tiedfd the Jods ill 


treated parent was no more, than by perſe. 
vering enquiry he found out the ſervant whom 


] had deluded to betray the confidence of her 
miſtreſs, and from her learnt the progreſs of 
that deep affliction cauſed by a degenerate, 
unworthy child, which had nen her to a 


premature grave. 
My brother was with her the laſt fortnight 


and cloſed her eyes with filial duty and the 


kindeſt attentions.— His ſorrow for her could 
only be equalled by his grief and reſentment 
for the depravity of her loſt abandoned 
daughter, whom he execrated in the bitter 
neſs of his heart; tho' the dying faint had 
drawn from him a ſolemn promiſe that he 
ſhould never hazard his life againſt the worth. 
leſs one of Lord Dunford; —and that. if evet 
her poor undone ungrateful Amelia” ſhould 
ſeek the protection of her friends, to convey to 
her the entire forgiveneſs of her expiring 
mother, with a fervent hope of her repentance 
in this life, and a gracious- pardon from the 
divine Being ſhe had offended, that they might 
be re- united in the world to come! 

| | Such 
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« Such were the - tender expreſſions and 
wiſhes of a parent, hurried to the grave with a 


leflly deceived and abandoned her!—and to 

whom ſhe left an annuity of the value of forty 
pounds, if eygr ſhe ſhould come to claim it, 
ſepentant and indigent. a 


me into convulſions, which were followed by a 
brain fever, and for many days my life was 
deſpaired of. Heaven graciouſly reſtored me 
to exiſtence and to reaſon, that T might live 
to ſuffer, and by ſufferings be "POO to 
repentance. 

* To dwell on the ftate of my mind, or 


can the exquifite miſery I endured admit of 
repetition. 

O, that my voice could warn the young 
and credulous female to fly the ſeducive arts 
of the unprincipled man that urges her to 
violate her duty to the authors of her being! 
—to turn from the ſophiſticated language of 
flattery,—and let the criterion of real love be 
known by that reverence due to a parent's 
approbation— 


broken heart, by that child who had ſo ſhame- 
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« This heart * information threw 


the weakneſs of my body, is unneceſſary; nor 
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approbation—by conſcious rectitude, and by 
the rules which delicacy and Moran have 
preſcribed to our ſex! 1648 

« Alas! a breach of thoſe Fr can never 
be followed by happineſs—an inward monitor 
will check the exultation of lqye, when gra. 
tified at the expence of filial affection, and of 
that modeſty, to which no female that ele, 
can ever make any pretence,— —and by the for- 
feiture of which, ſhe degrades herſelf in the 
eyes of the very man whom ſhe was oli 
citous to oblige by the loſs of her own con- 
ſequence and ſelf-approbation ! 

Forgive me this digreſſion, it ſhall be the Neve 
laſt, for I muſt have exhauſted your patience, 
equally as much as I do my own ftrength, by 
this long narration; but ſorrow is plaintive 
and prolix, and *tis long ſince that I have had 
an opportunity to relieve my overcharged 
heart, let me therefore claim your pardon.” 

Manners bowed, with a ſuitable compli 
ment, and ſhe reſumed her ſtory. © Well 
Sir, during my illneſs, the good people of th: 
houſe had ſent for a Prieſt, tho' I was inca- 
pable of profiting by. his prayers; till be 


came, 
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came, and to my utter aſtoniſhment, when 
my ſenſes could diſcriminate objects, I faw 
before me on his knees, the pious man who 
had on every requiſite occaſion attended my 
mother. 

When the firſt agony that followed this 
ecogniſance was abated, he confirmed to me 
very tittle T had heard from George, and was 
little leſs aſtoniſhed than myſelf at our meet- 
ng. Without any reſerve I repeated to him 
very ſyllable I have related to you; the good 
an ſoothed and pitied me during a recital 
hat overwhelmed me with anguiſh, and took 
eyeral hours in my languid ſtate to retrace. 
„He told me, that he was going to quit 
honon, being appointed Confeffor-to a Con- 
ent near Lucern, and offered to procure my 
dmiſſion there, an offer I moſt joyfully ac- 
epted; and he undertook to write to my 
rother, of my return to my own country, 


pli-W'd with the hope of procuring for me his 
Nel rgtveneſs. 
the Alas! Hat I was defined never to receive, 


ca-! ſhortly after we heard that he had died of 
bem wound he received in battle, and ett all the 
me, YOL. 111. E 
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little property he poſſeſſed to a lady to whom 
he was greatly attached. This was another 
ſtroke to a before deeply wounded heart, and 
'tis aſtoniſhing that I ſhould ſurvive ſuch I 
complicated evils ; yet I did ſurvive, to feel 
a thouſand deaths in the painful ee 
df my own ill conduct. 

« I could not think to avail myſelf of my WS. 
dear mother's bounty; I had more than fuf- 
ficient for my ſupport, and therefore made it 
over for charitable uſes, and for maſſes for the 
repoſe of my bleſſed parents ſouls. 

“This duty performed, I rewarded Georg: rea 
handſomely for his attendance. —The faithful 
fellow ſhed many tears when we parted ; and 
hoped, he ſaid, to ſee his baſe Lord ſuffer fu Nonc 
my wrongs, and the villain Murray deſpiſed 
and abandoned by every one. 

« ] was much affected by his honeſt grief 
and indignation againſt my betrayers.—That 
man poſſeſſed a ſoul that would have dignfiec 
a coronet by its native integrity; whilſt the 
unworthy employers whom he once ſerved 
were a diſgrace to human nature in her mea ent, 
eſt form. | 
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« [ was ſhortly after this enabled to take 


into the Convent, where I paſſed many years, 
| hope, with that true repentance, that may 
encourage me to look forward with hopes of 
eternal mercy and forgiveneſs. 

About four years ſince we had a new 
Superior in the Convent, very generally diſ- 
liked, but ſhe was nearly related to the Biſhop, 
and of a noble family. She was ſevere in the 


be extreme — the gardens were locked up, and 

he Nuns prohibited from every innocent re- 
3 reation.ä— As a boarder I had a right to ex- 
w ct exemption from this ſeverity and over- 
n 


onceived that the good of our ſouls required 
leUBWontinual mortification, and the reſignation 
f every amuſement that detached our 
toughts from Heaven—therefore the pro- 


The conſequence of want of air and ex- 
od friend, adviſed me to leave that retire- 


ent, and reſide in a cottage” near him. 
F 4 This 


my departure for Lucern, and was received 
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retched authority; but the too pious lady 


niption of the garden extended even to me. 
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ciſe, was ill health; and the Confeffor, my 
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This advice I followed, being thoroughly 
diſguſted with the Superior. 

I had previouſly given up all my Pro- 
perty to the Convent, except ſome jewels, 
which I had not diſpoſed of in England thro 
mere accident, as I conſtantly then wore them 
about my perſon. When I declared my w. 
ſolution to leave the houſe, I was informed, 
by their rules, not a ſhilling could be returned 
of my voluntary gift, ( imprudently made 
without conſulting the Prieft, ) and if I choſe 
to leave them, I muſt go into the world a 
Nothing could equal my vexation, and 
the furpriſe of the good Father at my weak 
folly. He expoſtulated in vain, and at length 
applied to the Biſhop, and then with much 
difficulty obtained for me a ſcanty yearly pit. 
tance, that would not have ſupported life, 
but for the kindneſs of the good Father, who 
ſupplied me with milk and eggs from hu 

little ſtore. © 
_ « Obliged to ſubmit to this injuſtice, I took 
poſſeſſion of this cottage —My health conti 
nued very indifferent, but I was reſigned and 
content; 
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content; —when again my unrelenting. fate 
dealt another blow, that eventually ſunk me 
into the grave —a few days illneſs deprived 
me of my old friend, the good Prieſt. | 

« What a heart muſt mine be, to reſiſt ſuch 
x tide of misfortunes without breaking — Ah 
Jam convinced grief ſeldom kills; —tho” it 
may undermine the conſtitution, its effects are 
not fo. rapid as are generally believed. My 
poor mother had long ſtruggled with ſorrow, 
and her hopes of peace and comfort reſted on 
the affectionate duty of that child, who de- 
ceived and abandoned her. Deprived of this 
one hold that ſupported life, ſtung to the very 
ſoul by filial ingratitude, her tender frame 
ſunk under the conflict of grief and ill. 
requited affection, to ſeek e ee and a better 
world! 

VFouth, and a frong: ci enabled 
me to bear up for a time againſt the misfor- 
tunes attached to my own ill conduct to 
ſuffer ſelf-reproach and unavailing regret. But 
though ſlow in its progreſs, ſhame and forrow 
lubdued the cheek of health, and gradually 
decayed the ſtrength of youth ;. and. now I 

| 5 truſt, 
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truſt, the period is fait approaching, when the M + 
cold hand of death will terminate my ſuffer. MW 
ings here, and the interceſſion of a merciful M t 
Redeemer, with years of deep repentance, pro- I 
cure for me forgiveneſs from my Heavenly MW a 
Father, as it was pronounced. by my revered f. 
and now bleſſed mother, on her death bed g 
I have little more to add, and ſhall haſten WM h 
to conclude my prolix and little-intereſting MW c 
ſtory. By the death of my only and worthy MW n 
friend, I loſt all my intereſt in the Convent, 
nor could I ever obtain a ſingle livre. Fortu-M tc 
nately I had my watch, bracelets, and ſeven i h 
rings; I wanted but little for my ſupport, and i p 
believed that I ſhould ceaſe to have any wants i e: 
before the money produced by thoſe trinkets {1 
would be expended.—My life has been p- at 
longed beyond my expectation; and tho' | 
feel daily an increaſed weakneſs, yet the dread 
of want has compelled me to narrow my ex: 
pences, and deprive myſelf of every. indul- 
gence the weak ſtate of my ſtomach requires, 
« I have, thro' the good cottagers, | dil 
poſed of-my watch, bracelets, and two rings; 


two I have remaining, and a pair of ear · ring 
theſe 
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theſe were the gift of my ſainted mother, and 
my heart recoils againſt diſpoſing of them but 
to purchaſe my laſt retiring place.—I have 
lived near a fortnight on coffee and biſcuits, 
and now my ſtomach will not bear any other 
food. The poor people, who love me, are 
grieved at my fituation ; they think poverty 
has overtaken me, and that my illneſs pro- 
ceeds from that eircumſtance, — they know not 
my internal feelings! 

When the good woman mentioned you 
to me, I was ftartled ; her praiſes of your 
humanity and goodneſs made but little im- 
preſſion on my mind, and I repulſed her 
earneſt with to admit your viſit.— But when 
ſhe added, that you was. under much grief, 
and looked very ſorrowful, my heart inſtantly 
opened to admit a fellow mourner—beſides, 
what had I to fear, tottering on the grave? 

«* Your appearance and vifit gave me inex- 
preſſible conſolation ; tho' your kind offers 
ean do me no ſervice. I feel the grim tyrant 
faſt approaching—a welcome meſſenger to one 
who has outlived every tie on earth, * 
proſpect of peace or health. | 

F 4 
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« Such, Sir, is my ſituation; I enjoyed a 
tranquil night's reſt,- which has enabled me to ſl 
go thro' this long narration, tho* with ſuch i "* 
frequent pauſes, as have ſeverely tried your 
Patience. And now, Sir, encouraged. by that ie 
humanity ſo viſible in your countenance, I 
will venture. to make one requeſt, which, if eq 
convenient for you to accord with, I ſhall feel uy 
a compoſure in my laſt moments, that will 
ſoften the agonies of death, and prepare me 
for that cloſing ſcene which will ſoon ſhut out Il 
all ſublunary cares.” 

Manners, very greatly affected by her ſtory, 
| her weakneſs, and broken periods, that fre- 
quently interrupted her narrative, (tho! ve 
would not interrupt the attention of our read- 
ers by noticing them) very fervently aſſured 
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her, that to ſerve and oblige her, would be to % 
gratify himſelf. thr 

She bowed her thanks, with her eyes fur- Hane 
charged with tears, and her voice at that mo- A 
ment not capable of articulation.— Taking a 9 
few drops which had often relieved her when the 
relating her misfortunes, and overcome by = 


the - recolle&tion,—after a few moments 
filence, 
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ſlence, ſhe acquired ſtrength to requeſt he 
would diſpoſe of her ear - rings, which ſhe be- 
leved would ſupport the ſhort remnant of her 
lfe, and lay her decently in the earth. 

He interrupted her, and in expreffions of 
equal fervor and fincerity, beſought her to ac- 
cept from him whatever pecuniary aſſiſtance 
was requiſite to aſſiſt her recovery. A languid- 
ſmile and a grateful bow accompanied her 
words, as ſhe told him, e kuetu her laſt hour 
was at hand ; yet if he would accept and wear 
 Wtheſe two rings now ow her finger, and- preſent? 
de. ear- rings hereafter, to the woman he maſt 
boued, the would accept his offer. withaut the 
leaſt reſerve. 

With a deep ſigh, that nad Civiſtina for its 
object, Manners accepted the conditions to 
make her eaſy. She confeſſed that the laſt 

three years had paſſed moſt heavily indeed; 
ice the death of the good prieſt ſhe had not. 
bone ſocial being to converſe: with. — The lan- 
guage of her neighbours was the language of 
| the heart, aſſectionate and honeft ; few words. 
, expreſſed them, and ideas beyond the occur- 
rences of their daily labour they had none.— 
5 a | = Therefore 
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Therefore left to herſelf, to ruminate on paſ} 
afflictions, and to ſhudder at the diſmal prof. 
pect of want that muſt inevitably be her fate, 
ſhould ſhe have long to exiſt in a declining 
ſtate. — all theſe: conſiderations preſſing on her 
mind, had produced a deſpondency, and ſuch 
continued agitations, as had often alarmed 
Mrs. Morelli and her daughter, —whoſe com- 


paſſion. and regard ſhe was ſure, were perfectiy 


diſintereſted —She ventured however to re- 
queſt, that the little cottage which ſhe had 
purchaſed: for a trifle might be given to them, 
with its furniture, and all her clothes between 
Franciſca, and the girl who attended: her. 
Manners promiſed to comply with her every 
wiſh, and alſo to add to her bounty to thoſe 
worthy peafants.— In the courſe of the day he 
was witneſs to her. frequent faintings, and the 
inful exertions ſhe made to reſume her ſpi- 
rits; for which he felt the ſincereſt concern; 


being convinced that ſhe. was paſt all chance 


of recovery,—and that like an expiring; taper, 


the efforts of a — haſtening to 
| eſcape 


the tranſient emanation of cheerful gratitude 
ſhe ſtrove to evince for his kindneſs, were 
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eſcape from its frail tenement, ſoon to be 
crumbled into duſt. 

Three days did Manners pay conſtant at- 
tendance on the poor expiring lady, to the 
great aſtoniſhment of William, who formed 
a thouſand vague and wild conjectures on his 
maſter's conduct, and of the otye&t that at- 
tracted his attention at the cottage... 

The fourth morning on his arrival, he was 
ſhocked, more than ſurpriſed, to find the good 


cottagers in tears, and the poor lady unable 


to riſe from her bed ;-having had ſeveral faint-- 
ing fits, which had reduced her to a ſtate of 
infantine weakneſs.— Indeed, the exertions ſhe 
had uſed, her- ſpirits Arugiig with the fragile 
body to ſupport converſation . ſhe had been 
long unaccuſtomed to, in all probability acce-- 
[rated an event thiat ſhe. was conlanus could: 
be at no great diſtance. 

She defired to ſee Manners the moment he 
came, he was accordingly immediately con- 
ducted by the weeping Franciſca to the awful 
ſcene of a death bed. Aſtoniſhed at the al- 
teration too viſible in her countenance, he 
viewed her in emphatic filence, - more touch- 
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ing than words, and the dying lady beheld his 
emotions with tender ſenſibility. 

Aﬀter a few moments pauſe ſhe held out 
her hand, which he kifled, while the big 
drops of ſympathy fell from his Eyes on the 
hand he bowed his face over. 

“ Your generous humanity,” ſaid me, i in a 
faint voice, * tho it pains me to call it forth, 
proves the excellence of your heart; cheriſh 
it, my good friend, as a guard over your 
paſhons—a humane man cannot be a deli- 
Berate villain—but human nature is fallible, 

the paſſions often rebel againſt reaſon; and 
the licentious depravity of the world ſanc- 
tions by cuſtom, actions and conduct that 
deſerve univerſal reprobation, and the ſevereſt 
puniſhments.” 

She he could not ſpeak—in a few 
moments ſhe reſumed,—< Behold in me a 
victim to the weakneſs of my own follies, the 
indulgence of vanity and ſuſceptibility, — and 
to the baſe deceptions of two unprincipled 
villains. Many perhaps are fellow fufferers 
with me, thro' the arts and wickedneſs of men 
who feck only the gratification of their own 

paſſions, 


1225 8 hs 6 ts 


ec? A. ab — .. ww. 


* 
sr. GOTHARD«- _ 


paſſions, regardleſs of the ruin and miſery that 

involves the objects of them, both in body 

and mind, loſt to themſelves, and inflicting 

ſorrow and diſgrace on all their connexions.“ 

She feebly preſſed his hand, Let this 

ſcene impreſs you with - an» awful remem- 

1 brance; and if ever irregular paſſions find an 

L entrance to your heart, reflect on the poor 

1 dying Ave, and that heart will return 10 

r virtue. 

. She ftopt, . — ka ov au- 

„ ditors were drowned in tears. Manners again 

d kided her hand with fervor —* Heaven and 

| you be witneſs,” ſaid he, that I folemnly 

t W promiſe to remember the admonitions of an 

t WW expiring angel. Ves, purified by ſufferings, 
tree from intentional vice, that one great 
fault which was ſo cloſely followed by its pu- 

4 niſhment, and deep repentance, has we may 

c humbly truſt been expiated, by patient en- 

d W durance of evil, and a rectitude of conduct, 

d that ſmooths. your paſſage to n and 

vill waft you to Heaven! 

N She looked at him moſt ct and in- 

m WF dced Manners ſeemed poſſeſſed with an en- 

thuſiaſm 
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thuſiaſm above his character; he felt ſenſations 
that raiſed him from deſpendency to energy, 
and wondered at the change that inſtanta · 
neouſly laid hold of his feelings. f 

The poor lady addreſſed herſelf with grate- 
ful kindneſs to the weeping friendly cottagers, 
and told them, ſhe bequeathed to them all 
the ſmall property the poſſeſſed; and that the 
kind ſtranger would aſſiſt them in the ar- 
rangement of every tung neceſſary, when ſhe 
was dead. Hein grief flowed from affection, 
and at that moment they appeared inſenſible 
to the advantages they were to derive here- 
after, by an event they ſincerely deplored. 

She continued the whole day in an expiring 
ſtate, now and then ſpeaking, then faint and 
exhauſted. — About ten at night, her voice 
grew weak, her words thick and inarticulate; 
but her mind ſerene, her body, ſhe ſaid; free 
from pain. Nearly at twelve, ſhe aſked, with 
ſome difficulty, for wine and water; it was 
brought to her, ſhe attempted to drink, but 
could not ſwallow. She again preſſed the 
hand of Manners, turned her eyes on each 
of the Morelli's, as. if bleſſing them, and pre- 

| | ſently, 
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alp with two or three quick ſighs, ſhe 
cloſed thoſe eyes for ever!! 

Thus died an unfortunate woman, after 
years of long ſuffering; a victim to the cor- 
rupt heart of Lord Dunford, and the deteſt- 
able baſeneſs of an mwafprrincialed tutor; who 
flattered, and aſſiſted the vices of his pupil, 
encouraged every bad propenſity of his na- 
ture, and actuated only by ſelfifh conſider- 
ations, cheriſhed that depravity of mind, by 
which he gained pecuniary advantages, and 
che indulgence of his own paſſions. 

What a leſſon to. thoſe parents who truſt 
the morals and manners of their ſons in fo- 
reign countries, to the direction of a governor, 
with whoſe honour and integrity they are not 
perfectly acquainted? The ſhewy accom- 
pliſhments, the knowledge of ſociety and 
manners, tho deſirable and attractive, are the 
leaſt conſiderations requiſite to the important 
charge of ſuperintending the conduct of 
youth of either ſex. 

Young people may acquire dazzling agre- 
mens, the eaſe and poliſh of exterior accom- 
pliſhments; but if their inſtructors are de- 

ficient 
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ficient in virtue and integrity, if the heart is 
not more attended to than 4 proficiency in 
faſhionable manners, their ſplendid talents, 
their poliſhed acquirements, their travelled 
advantages, without honour and humanity 
inculcated into the mind, become dangerous 
qualities, that throw: a veil 'over their vices, 
deceive the- good and unſuſpicious heart, en- 
courage a falſe idea of their own ſuperiority, 
nouriſh vanity, and the indulgence of paſſions 
that are injurious to ſociety in general; —ſuch 
as ultimately tend to their own. degradation 
and ſelf-reproach; and too late convince their 
unbappy- parents of their neglect in that firſt 
great duty, the important inveſtigation of the 
heart, before they truſt their children from 
their tender care, to the ſuperintendance and. 
direction of mercenary delagates, who have 
only frivolous „ and exterior 
recommendations. 
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C HAP. XXX. 


„ Heaven will receive thy repentant spirit; and 
pity drop the tear of compassion over the recollection of 
thy misfortunes! 


HEN Manners witneſſed the laſt figh 

of the unfortunate Amelia, and be- 
held the oblivious hand of death cloſe the 
ſcene upon ſuffering humanity, he aroſe, and 
bowing reſpectfully on the lifeleſs hand that 
had ſo recently preſſed his with, the fervor of 
gratitude, retired to another room, where 
his feeling heart might find relief in à free 
indulgence of ſorrow. 

Compaſſion, and the intereſt he had felt in 
the ſufferings of a much injured woman, had 
tor ſome days ſo entirely engroſſed his atten- 
tions, that tho* it had not obliterated the 
painful recollection of his own misfortunes, 
t at leaſt ſuſpended the exceſs of his ſorrow 

| | and 
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and regrets; and the idea that he was in. ſome 
Thape inſtrumental to render the laſt hours 
of a departing ſpirit compoſed and tranquil, 
was an internal ſatisfaction that illumined the 
gloom of his mind, and for the time over- 
ſhadowed the grief that had faxed an 1ncurabk 
wound in his heart. 1385 
But nom his painfully-pleafing taſk was at 
an end, and thoſe recollections that deſtroyed 
his peace returned with double force. — He 
faw in the two human monſters that had de- 
ſtroyed the poor Ameha, the fame unprin- 
cipled artful men from whom had originated 
every misfortune and diſappointment that had 
overwhelmed Mr. Hervey, his unhappy wife, 
and unfortungte daughter. | 

Thoſe men were the primary cauſe of their 
ſorrows, and conſequently of his own irreme- 
diable afflictions. Stung to the very ſoul by 
their baſeneſs and perfidy, the natural vivacity 
of his diſpoſition broke forth in bitter execra- 
tions againſt villains who were a diſgrace to 
humanity, and ought, in his opinion, to be 
| bunted from ſociety. 

16 « What 
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« What hinders me,” exclaimed he, from 
giving them their deſerved chaſtiſement ?— 
Life is of no value in my eyes, tho' I dare 
not raſhly throw it from me by ſuicide; yet 
ſurely there can be no crime in puniſhing 
ſuch monſters. And ſhould my ſword fail 
me in the conteſt, the tears of Chriſtina will 
embalm my memory; and even the ſtoical 
Hervey will forgive the deed of righteous 
vengeance | *? 

Poor Manners! — his impetuous paſſions 
were again the maſters of his reafon;—he- had 
already forgotten the leſſons of his friend, the 
conviction of his conſcience, that the fallible 
creature man, ought not to arrogate to him- 


ſelf, the exchufive privilege of Heaven, to 


puniſh thoſe who violated their ſacred duties 
to their fellow creatures. Weary of himſelf, 
and weakly ſuppofing that ie ought to be 
the champion of injured innocence, of be- 
trayed confidence, he conſtrued into an im- 
pulſe of virtuous indignation, the reſentment 

of a diſappointed and forrowing heart. 
This idea of vengeance ſo ſuddenly ſtarted, 
now took full poſſeſſion, of his mind, and he 
determined 
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determined when the clay-cold remains of 'the 
deceaſed lady were committed to the earth, 
that he would inſtantly depart for England 
for England, a place he had fix days before, as 
reſolutely determined never to ſee again. 
*Tis aſtoniſhing the effefts produced on his 
mind when he had ſettled this plan with him- 
ſelf. The languor and deſpondency which 
threatened to cloud his future life, and deſtroy 
every principle of activity, every poſſible re- 


turn of peace, — now gave way to a ſparkling 


animation, that pervaded every feature, —a 


quickneſs of thought and manner, long 2 


ſtranger to his words and actions; — and when 
he quitted the apartment to which he had re- 
tired, overwhelmed with anguiſh, his appear. 
ance ſo much ſurpriſed Mrs. Morelli and her 
daughter, that their eyes were turned on each 
other with a kind of inſtinctive terror; and the 
idea of his being occafionally deranged, re- 
turned again on the affrighted imagination of 
Franciſca, who involuntarily ſunk behind her 
mother, who had ſtopt ſhort, and was looking 
at him in wondering ſilence. 


0 


* 


tl 


CEL 


ST. GOTHARD. 117 


Unconſcious / himſelf at the moment that 


their viſible terror had him for its object, he 


advanced to take the good woman's hand, as 


a prelude to a very kind ſpeech. She ſhrunk 
back, driving poor Franciſca like a fixture to 


the wall, ſhe cried, © No, Sir, I thank you, 
no,—God bleſs you, Sir, don't now look fo. 


O, holy Virgin! have mercy upon the poor 
gentleman. — Good Sir, don't ye look fo 
wildly — the poor lady's foul be now in 
Heaven —Good Sir, have patience !” 
Manners had in fa& arreſted his ſteps with 


ſome degree of ſurpriſe when ſhe ſhrunk from 


luis offered hand, and her exclamations for a 
moment had ſhocked him on her account ; 
but as the proceeded, and he beheld Franciſca's 


lituation againſt the wall, and her head almoſt 


convulſed with terror peeping over her mo- 
ther's ſhoulder,—it inſtantly occured to him, 
that his appearance, ſo different from the ſor- 
rowing man who had lately withdrawn from 
them, was actually the cauſe of their fright ; 
and in ſpite of their mutual concern in meet- 
ing after an event ſo ſolemn and lamented 
he could not refrain from ſmiling, which by 

no 
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no means abated their hin, until he ſpake 


to them. 
Be not ſurpriſed or diſmayed,” faid he, 


think not that I feel leſs grief than yourſelf, 


but recolle&, my good friends, the dear lady 


is releaſed from her ſufferings, and that tis 


our duty to rejoice with her; otherwiſe we 


are more ſelfiſh than compaſſionate.” 


Theſe words, tho' but imperfectly compre- 


' hended, being uttered in a ſerious tone, and 


with correſpondent looks, in ſome degree te- 
moved their apprehenſions; tho' they did not 
entirely do away their conjecture, “that he 
was ſometimes a little out of his mind.” They 
were however ſomewhat encouraged, the old 
woman flowly advanced, her daughter ven- 
tured to keep cloſe to her fide, and Manners, 
endeavouring to repreſs his riſibility a {ſecond 
time, requeſted to know if he could give any 
orders in the city, neceſſary on the occaſion. 
Reverting to the paſt event, and hearing 
them {peak on the ſubject, ſoon touched the 
cord of ſympathetic pity in his boſom, and 
drew him for a ſhort time from the indul- 


gence of more tumultuous paſſions. When 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Morelli heard from him that the cottage, 
furniture, and the lady's clothes were her's 
and her daughter's, their grateful hearts over- 
flowed with tenderneſs; for they had hardly 
paid any attention to what their benefactreſs 
had ſaid to them on that head ſo ſincere and 
devoid of all ſelfiſh n was the grief that 
oppreſſed them. 

Conceiving that they e but little 
the decent neceſſary duties that were to be ful- 
filled, Manners requeſted they would ſend for 
the Prieſt who officiated in the pariſh, and 
ſome motherly woman accuſtomed to preſide 
on ſuch occaſions ; making himſelf anſwerable 
for every expence, and leaving a ſum of money 
for an immediate ſupply. 

He then took leave of the worthy afflicted 
Morelli family, and returned to the Hotel, 
without being conſcious that for three pre- 
ceding days, his ſteps had been watched by his 
faithful William ; who ſoon after his entrance 
appeared before him to aſk his commands. 

I have none at preſent, William, but in a 
day or two 'tis my intention to proceed im- 
mediately for; England.“ — © For England! 

repeated 
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repeated is aſtoniſhed ſervant.— Yes, par. t. 
ticular "buſineſs calls me there,” Land then I th 
recollecting the curioſity natural for the man be 
to feel for ſeveral days paſt at his long ab. b. 
ſence, he told him, that he had been at- I to 
tending a lady whom he had accidentally met 
with, and who had that morning expited. thi 
William þowed in return for this confi. I to 
4 dence, tho' in fact it had told him nothing I his 
| new; for the preceding day his anxiety had po 
| led him into one of the neighbouring cottages I to 
for information, and there he learnt,” that a ec 
« gentlewoman, long in a bad ſtate of health, ¶ for 
lived hard by, and tho' ſhe was, or rather 
had been very good to the poor and fick a {Won 
great while, they believed ſhe could be no to 
better than ſhe ſhould be, to live there alone; ¶ ſtor 
and *twas thought was poor and fick herſelf the: 
now, for ſhe had no doctor, and only the 
poor cottagers to attend her.” 

Thus even patient ſuffering, and benevolent 
actions, were not ſufficient to enſure the poor tb: 
Amelia from the breath of ſuſpicion and ca- ein 
lumny, when once infected by envy for her Nou 
ee kindneſs to Franciſca and her mo- v. 

ther; 5 


ry 


ST. GOTHARD. 121 


ter; for "AL diſtinction gave umbrage to 
me other neighbours, tho' had their hearts; 
been in uniſon with the Morelli's, they might 
have ſhared the kindneſs they were ſo mee a 
G to envy. 
t This intelligence had given tranquillity to 
the mind of William, tho' he did not wiſh 
- W to know who the lady was; but on this head, 
his maſter was filent, and he withdrew to 
d WW ponder over this fudden reſolution of going 
s Wo England, and at length finiſhed his con- 
a edures by ſuppoſing, twas on ſome ** 
„ bor the deceaſed lady. 
T Manners, after fitting ſome time Evi” OM N 
a Jon the recent melancholy event, determined 
o o acquaint Hervey with the heads of her 
toy, and the ſhare which his worthleſs bro- 
cher, and the deteſtable Murray, had in the 
e Nuntimely fate of the poor injured Amelia. 
He had been earneſtly engaged in this taſk 
or ſome time, when William entered, ſaying, 
hat two Engliſh gentleman were arrived; and 
xing informed they had a countryman in the 
blouſe, had ordered him to make their com- 
VOL, 111. We pliments 
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pliments and requeſt the men his com- N 
pany to dine with them. \ 
- « Blockhead |” cried Nnnem haſtily, \ 
* you know I hate company” then checking b 
his impetuoſity—“ William,“ ſaid he, in a Hb 
milder tone, you are ſenſible I do not like 

to be intruded upon; I am buſy, make ſome n. 
compliment for me, and tell them ſo.“ po 
William bowed, but he greatly wiſhed to W « | 
draw his maſter into ſociety, and therefore I « { 
flowly retreating, —© To be ſure, Sir, I ſhall MW he 
- obey your orders; but I never ſaw ſuch a fine I has 
looking, ſweet ſpoken man in my life as the Miry 
gentleman who gave me the meſſage; Mr.— ſon, 
Mr. Belmont, I think the ſervant called him.” 6 

Manners had raiſed his head with a quick 
motion of anger at his ſervant's delay, when 
his ear caught the name of Belmont. 

“ gBelmont! he cried, © What: age does 
he appear to. be?” © I ſhould ſuppoſe, Si, 
near about fifty; but as fine, a courteous- Mona! 
« Haſten directly,“ ſaid Manners, interrupting 
the 33 «and with my compliments 
ſay I requeſt the favour of ſeeing Mr. Bel 
mont in this apartment.” 
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With the uſual promptitude of paſſion, 
Manners concluded there could be but one 
Mr. Belmont in the world, and this one, muſt 
be the ci- devant preceptor and friend of his 
beloved Hervey. 
William very ſoon introduced a 1 
whoſe appearance was indeed extremely pre- 
poſſeſſing, and did credit to his judgment.— 
* I ought to apologiſe, Sir,” ſaid Manners, 
for the freedom of inviting you here, but I 
ll i beard you had a companion, and your name 
ne has given me ſuch emotions, that I could not 
he truſt myſelf in the company of a third per- 
bon, to aſk a queſtion of much conſequence.“ 
. IThave not the honour to know you, Sir,“ 
> Wreplicd Mr. Belmont, „but any queſtions 
en Wrclative to myſelf, or attached to my name, I 
ſhall moſt readily anſwer.” 

« Permit me then,“ ſaid the other, much 
witated, © to aſk if you had ever any per- 
onal acquaintance, above twenty years ſince, 
wth a Mr. Dunford? '“ Dunford!” ex- 
aimed Mr. Belmont, with an animated look, 
Oh! yes, he was then my pupil, friend, and 
ompanion.— Tell me, Sir, I entreat you, 
| G2 does 
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does 'he AMT) TRY is he—is it poſſible for 
me to ſee him? 

He does live,” replied Manners, with a 
figh, and in Switzerland. — Knowing hi 
perfect regard for you, I have much to com- 
municate.— But how comes it that he never MW 5 
received a line from you in anſwer to his ſe- 
veral letters? | 

His letters!” repeated Mr. Belmont, le: 
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not a line from him ever reached my hands, ut 

I wrote to him ſeveral times;—I even ad- lis 
dreſſed myſelf to Lord Dunford for informs Wh 
tion, and to my extreme aſtomiſhment was | 
told, that he had ftolen a Nun from à Con- a 
vent, and having received his paternal fortune, Shi 
was ſuppoſed to have failed for the Indies. yu 
This intelligence gave me an infinity df and 
pain.—I wrote to Paris, but could not obtain reall 
the ſmalleſt information from any one; and 
unable ſatisfactorily to account for his filence, plea 
I was obliged to relinquiſh every flattering "* 
hope of hearing from him. — 
« ] cannot expreſs to you, how dear he w Po 
to my heart, my own brother could not be * 
e 


more ſo. I had the ſtrongeſt reliance on l 
- principk 
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principles, tho' I knew. he had a warm and a 
ſuſceptible heart, quick feelings, and ſtrong: 
paſſions; but never deaf to reaſon, or inſen- 
fible to the admonitions of a friend. 

« Unhappily he was prejudiced againſt the 
gentleman who ſucceeded me, and I fear was 
artfully dealt with by his connexions,—But 
candour, generoſity, and ſincerity were the 
leading features in his character, and very 
little accords with the account I received of 
his actions, or indeed the hou of a friend 
who loved him.. 

4 ſuſpended my judj gent for Mabe 
travelled with the ſons of a nobleman, Lord 
Shipley 3: in every town on the Continent I. en- 
quired after Mr. Dunford, no one knew him ; 
and at length I was compelled to believe he 
really had quitted Europe. 

© You.,. Sir, have awakened in me the moſt 
pleaſurable ideas; for few things could give 
me more real ſatisfaction than to know my 
amiable friend lives, and that there exiſts a 
a poſſibility- of our meeting. I am now ex- 
tremely ſolicitous for the information you will 


have the goodneſs to communicate.” 
G 3 William 
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William that moment announced than 
J will attend you,” faid Manners, “for the : 
preſent ſuſpend further curidfity, it ſhall be I tt 
amply fatisfied ; I will put into your hands tc 
his memoirs.” —“ His memoirs Did you fi 
not ſay he ſtill exifted ?“ © did,“ anſwered WM © 
Manners, but his has been an eventful and th 
checquered life; which he traced on paper for MW 7e 
the benefit of the man before you, and who is MW ba 
little leſs unhappy than himſelf.” 5 of 
Theſe words brought them to an eating- m 
room; and Belmont introduced to him the M an 
Hon. Mr. Shipley, the youngeft ſon of his of 
patron, a lad about nineteen. The two elder co 
brothers he had, long fince,” with honour to 
himſelf, conducted thro' Europe; and they tu: 
were now valuable members of ſociety, _ be! 
ornaments to the Britiſh ſenate. ref 
Manners, not more than four years older the 
than Mr. Shipley, was welcomed by the young the 
gentleman with a polite frankneſs that ba. 
niſhed: all reſerve; and they converſed with t 
that eaſe and confidence which inſpires conge- 


niat minds with a reciprocity of eſteem. 
ks 


As Manners had now no exiſting cauſe that 
demanded a concealment of his name, he 
thought it unbecoming of a man of honour 
to impoſe on gentlemen, like the preſent, a 
fictitious one; he therefore announced himſelf 
as Sir Henry Cavendiſh, and candidly told 
them an affair of honour in which he had every 
reaſon to believe he had killed his opponent, 
had induced him to aſſume a travelling name 
of conſequence. to no one. But ſince his ar- 
rival at Lucern he had received letters, that 
announced the recovery of the gentleman, and 
of courſe did away all the n of further 
concealment. 

They congratulated him on the II 
turn of his affairs, and the name of the family 
being perfectly known to them, as well as its 
reſpectability, each ſecretly flattered himſelf 
they ſhould have a very pleaſing addition to 
the party thro' the remainder of the tour. 
Mr. Belmont informed Manners, that ſome 
time before they left London, Lord Dunford 
had loſt his ſon and heir, and had only one 
daughter alive, who was ſuppoſed to be con- 
funptive ;—that his Lordſhip, by a courſe of 

G 4 exceſſive 
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exceſſive Wa began at a very early 
age, had ſo impaired his conſtitution, that he 
was debilitated by a premature old age ; and 
tho' not more than forty-two or three, had 
all the infirmities attendant on double that 
age ;—* our friend, therefore,” continued he, 
e fince he lives, has every proſpect of ſuc- 
ceeding to the title and eſtate of his unworthy 
brother.” 

\« Retribution has W Genen that baſe 
and unprincipled man, cried Mantfers, with 
an energy that ſurpriſed his new acquaint- 
ance,—* The wrongs of poor Amelia, and his 
ill-treated brother, will bear hard upon him, 
and ſeverely wound his confcience in the hours 
of fickneſs—when he cannot drown reflection 
by diffipation.”* - 

May I aſk,” ſaid Mr. . cho 15 
Amelia?“ “ Yes,” returned the other, “ 
will give you the outlines of her ſtory.— My 
heart now bleeds for her ſufferings; and I re- 
gret that this intelligence had not reached me 
three days ſooner, —tho' , I believe, the pious 
mind of the poor lady was got above all gra- 
tification of revenge on the baſe author of het 

wrongs.” 
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wrongs.” He then briefly recounted her ſtory, 
her patient endurance of the evils that had be- 
fallen her, and her exemplary death. 

Both gentlemen were equally ſhocked and 
+ Wl forpriſed at the infamous conduct of Lord 
„ Dunford and the nefarious Murray; whoſe 
.. baſe principles had no doubt been the de-- 
ſtruction of his pupil. 

What a leſſon, my young friend; . dad 
Belmont, addreſſing Mr. Shipley, Ahr a 
4 leſſon for young men of lively and ſtrong paſ- 
+ W fons, to guard. againſt the impulſes of a ſuſ-- 
is eeptible heart; without they are. regulated by- 
m, honour and prudence.” 
11 True,“ anſwered Mr. Shipley, but it is 
oa {till a more impreſſive leſſon to parents, how 

lley commit the morals and conduct of their 
children, to men with whoſe rectitude of mind 
tbey are not perſonally acquainted; whoſe in- 
My tegrity is not as well eſtabliſhed, as their ac-- 
re- compliſnments are generally known. — Ah! 
me I Mr. Belmont, what do we not owe to our fa - 
ther's attentive diſcrimination of men, and to 
your — kindneſs and friendſhip?“ 
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The young man ' ſpoke with a ſpirit and 
halle that gliſtened in his eyes. Mr. Belmont 
was affected by the ſpontaneous effuſion of an 
affectionate heart. Every man in my ſitu- 
ation, my dear Sir,” anſwered he; © has not 
been happy enough to meet with HOP con. 
genial to his wiſhes.” . 

«I found, thro' the bountiful Hand 1 na- 

ture, the moſt luxuriant ſhoots of goodneſs and 
virtue; I had only the fimple merit. to culti: 
vate, improve, and direct them. The harveſt 
has abundantly rewarded my little attentions, 
and friendſhip on your ſide overpays every 
hour of ſolicitude I have toll: for the well per. 
formance of, my duties.“ 
Oh!“ ccned: 6 & how 
have the moſt important years of my life been 
waſted in frivolity and idleneſs, whilſt thoſe 
fortunate young men, under the direction of 
ſuch a preceptor, have acquired knowledge 
virtue, and the government of their paſſions 
How little do I appear in their ee 0 
contemptible in my own!“ 

Whilſt Manners: was thus alen 


few kind expreſſions were exchanged between 
Mr. 
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Mr. Belmont and his pupil. — The former 
turning his eyes upon their gueſt, ohſeryed 
his emotions; and tho' unknowing the cauſe, 
he ſought to divert them, by obſerving, that 
he had now a clue to the artful proceedings 
that loſt Mr. Dunn the favour of his nr 
father. 
„This man, 3 „ ſaid . 6c. BE oh 0 
ſhamefully indulged the bad propenſities, of 
his pupil, was no doubt fixed upon by him 
to obtain the ſame influence over his brother, 
with a view to contaminate his mind, and 
render him odious to his grandfather.— F ail · 
ing in this abominable deſign, as I am ſure he 
muſt, I have no.doubt but he turned the ger 
nerous, warm feelings of his heart to ſome 
unfortunate bias, that miſled his judgment, 
and anſwered the baſe purpoſe for which he 
was employed. As Lord Dunford did not 
tail to acquaint. me, That Mr. Dunford, 
whom he bluſhed to call brother, had effec- 
tually loſt his grandfather s favour and for- 
tune by his ill conduct; and in conſequence 
of. the vile action he had committed, there 
Was- 
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was every reaſon. to believe he had united t 
Europe.” li 
«I am perſuaded his Lordſhip * felt a ma- 
lignant. pleaſure in this communication, as he Ip 
knew it would grieve and mortify me. I am m 
therefore impatient to read the memoirs of my fr 
friend; for ſo. firmly am I perſuaded of the If br 
goodneſs of. his heart, that. tho' he may be de 
the victim to misfortunes, or baſe machi- Wl it 
nations, I ſtill truſt he will retain. my reſpe& 
and efteem.”” 

« I honour your generous: confidence and 
liberal ſentiments,” replied Manners. © This 
evening, whilſt you read his eventful ſtory, I 
ſhall employ my pen in giving him an ac- 
count of this moſt fortunate meeting; ſure 
that I ſhall convey more pleaſurable ſenſations 
to his boſom. than ever he hoped to enjoy,— 
of which you. will be convinced when you 
read the. affectionate regret with which you 
are frequently mention 

Ihe gentlemen paſſed a moſt agreeable 

evening together, and Manners. felt the ad- 

vantage of pleaſing and improving conver- I anc 

fation to lighten * heart from the ſorrows I bis 
that 
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that oppreſſed. it, tho? caly a RE re- 
lief of a few hours. 

When he withdrew to his apartment, he 
paſſed great part of the night in the employ- 
ment he had been fo agreeably interrupted 
from—writing to his friend. It was near day 
break when he had finiſhed his packet, and he 
determined to ſend a ſpeedy meſſenger with 
it to Father St. Jerome. 

At length he threw himſelf into bed, but 
could not ſleep.— His intended haſty flight 
towards England was now ſuſpended, if not 
entirely laid afide; for the wretched debilitated 
Lord Dunford, finking under pain, and the 
horrors of an 1ll-ſpent life, was no object to 
combat with on equal terms; and all advan- 
tages to be derived from his weakneſs, he diſ- 
dained the thought of. | 

„ Well then,” ſaid he, © fince the wretch: 
is beneath my. ſword, I will. freak daggers tho 
cannot uſe them. — Les, I will ſend him the 
ſtory of the much - injured Amelia; I will 
upbraid him with his guilt and perfidy to her, 
and his unfortunate brother, two. victims to 
his baſe duplicity. | 

He 
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Hie ſhall /ee/, that retribution, tho' flow, is 
ſure to overtake crimes like his; and that all 
the oſtenſible advantages of title, birth, and 
fortune, are inſufficient to cure a mind dif, 
eaſed, or enſure one peaceful hour when con- 
ſcience places before him the objects he has 
injured. No patient endurance of pain, no 
humble ſubmiſſion, no hopes of a better 
world, can cheer the hours of a ſolitary fick 
bed, when bitter retroſpections, unavailing 
regrets, crowd upon his diſordered brain, and 
cauſe his trembling ſoul to ſhrink from the 
contaminated body.” _ | 
I his retributive plan of vengeance now en- 
groſſed the active mind of Manners, and 
finding himſelf unable to procure fleep under 
ſo many painful agitations, he left his bed, to 
gratify his preſent propenſity of. retaliating the 
wrongs inflicted by the worthleſs Lord Dun- 
ford on perſons ſo dear to himſelf. 

When the gentlemen met. at the breakfaſt 
table, the languor and viſible emotions which 
diſordered the placid countenance of. Mr. 
Belmont, while it gave pain to his young MW th 
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friend; informed Manners how deeply; he felt 


the unhappy deftiny of poor Herv ey. 


„The memoir; you gave me laſt night,“ 


ſaid he, addreſſing Manners, has not only 


beguiled me of fleep, but of my peace.— 
Affection, ſorrow, rage, and indignation form 
ſuch a chaos in my mind, that tis impoſſible 


to find words expreſſive of my feelings. 
«* Good God] can a wretch ſo deſpicable 


as Murray the pander for the vices of others 


the betrayer of a ſacred truſ can ſuch a 


man ſtalk about the world with a firnit ſtep, 


an undaunted countenance, with all the inſo- 
lence of unbluſhing villainy, proſperous and 
regarded; whilſt. the worthy injured ſufferers 
fink under the accumulated miſeries that he 
has heaped upon them! 

O, my young friends, extend your eyes 
beyond this world for the puniſhment of 
crimes, and the reward of patient ſuffering 
here; nor believe that even in this world 
tranquillity can ever dwell in a guilty boſom. 

No, the ſting of conſcience, worſe than. a 
thouſand ſcorpions, purſues Murray and the 


infamous. Lord Duntord, amidſt all their 


guilty | 
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guilty pleaſures and the deluſive appearance 
ef honour and riches; and the ſword of re- 
tributive juſtice hangs. fu] err over their 
devoted heads 

“ But,. my poor Rand- Misst hi deſtiny 
is truly wretched ut ee him I muſt. 


Could a meeting between you, be el. 


fected, ” ſaid Manners, charmed with the 


warmth. of his friendſhip, it would afford 
him inexpreſſible delight; but Chriſtina—hs, 


vow—the ſolemn injunction, will-not—” 
« Neither, can oppoſe my wiſhes,” ſaid 
Belmont, interrupting him, © my age ſuper- 


cedes every obje&ion.—If you have no parti- 


cular views that militate againſt a. reſidence 


here with my young friend for a ſhort time, 


I. will men, depart for. his ſolitary 
dwelling,” 

* ſhall. feel moſt truly happy,” replied 
Manners, to accord with a requeſt ſo cal- 
culated for my own:advantage.” *© You could 


not make a propoſition more agreeable 0 me,” 


ſaid Mr. Shipley. . 


« And I truſt,” returned Mr. Belmont, 


« your indulgence to my feelings, will be 
productive 
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productive of that reciprocity of eſteem be- 


tween two worthy hearts, as may tend to ren- 
der the epoch of this meeting, one of - the 
moſt fortunate occurrences that could poſſibly 
happen to either.” ö 

The remainder of the day was paſt in wri- 
ting to their ſeveral friends. Manners ſent 
William to the Morelli's to inform them 
where they might apply to him, and acquaint 
him when every thing was prepared for the 
funeral of their lamented benefactreſs, which 
he determined to attend in perſon. | 

We ſhall paſs over all further converſations. 


Mr. Belmont received every inſtruction for 


his journey to the peaceful dwelling of Father 
St. Jerome, from whence he propoſed writing 
to Mr. "Hervey, to prepare him for the viſit 
of an old and very ſincere friend And in 
this viſit we ſhall accompany him; only firſt 


caſting a retroſpective look on the gentle 
Chriſtina. 
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Celestial happiness, whene'er she $toops h 

To visit earth, one shrine the goddess finds, u 

And one alone, to make her sweet amends. u 
For absent Heaven—the bosom of a friend.“ 

al 
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HEN we took leave of the Valley ar 
to follow Manners, we left Chriſtina ar 
peruſing the memoir of her father, with equal MW . 
avidity and* concern; and the fatal termi: MW ar 
nation of her mother's diſaſterous attachment, fa 
her own decided and ill- ſtarred deſtiny, with I he 
the repugnance ſhe felt growing faſt upon her fü 
to a monaſtic life had all- together ſuch an M of 
effect upon her feelings, that when ſhe had 
finiſned the melancholy ſtory, the mind c 
the unhappy victim was in a ſtate n 
to madneſs. | 
Her father, uneaſy at her long abſence, and 
dreading the conſequences of the ſtruggle 
between 
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between duty and inclination; fruitleſs wiſhes; 
and certain defpair, in a mind ſo gentle and 
unaccuſtomed to any contrariety of ſentiments; - 
entered the garden to ſeek for her; under the 
painful impreſſion that the weak indulgence of 
his own paſſions, had eventually entailed 
unſpeakable wretchedneſs on his innocent 
unoffending child. 

With a diſordered ſtep he . the 
arbour, (concealed from obſervation by flower- 
ing ſhcubs and evergreens, till turning the ſhort 
angle of a zig-· zag walk you came full upon it) 
and ſoftly articulated Chriſtina. No anſwer 
was returned ; he quickly paſſed round the 
angle, and beheld what a fight for a tender 
father !—his darling child fitting motionlets; 
her hands claſped in each other, her eyes wild 
fixed on vacancy, and t unconſcious 
of his approach. 

Ohl! my child ! my Chriſtina ! | ſpeak, 
ſpeak,” cried the diſtracted father. O, mer- 
ciful Heaven] fpare, ſpare the ſenſes of this 
dear” here he could not proceed, He had 
taken her folded hands in his, they were cold 
and lifeleſs, He claſped her to his boſom in 


agony 
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agony no language can deſcribe ; and the ſud- 
den embrace rouzed her, cauſed her to tart, 
while ſome quick drawn ſighs gave ſigns of a 
recovery trom the temporary annihilati ion of her 


ſenſes. 


His ſobs and exclamations drew her eyes 


upon him, “ My father !” cried ſhe, and in 
ſpite of his retaining her arms, ſhe dropped 
upon her knees. Forgive me, forgive me, my 
dear father, take me now, this inſtant, to the 
Convent. Lou ſee I am ready,—yes, yes, I 
ſhall quickly be buried there don't let 
Alexis, no, nor yet Manners, come there, my 
mother will riſe from her grave to -pumiſh 
them !—She muſt reſt in peace, her poor child 
muſt be facrificed !—The ſalvation of a mother 
demands it !—O, poor Chriſtina !” | 
Her words were ſo wild and rapid, her air 
and countenance ſo inexpreſſibly touching, 
that Hervey loft all power to raiſe her from 
the ground ; and when ſhe uttered the laſt 
ſentence, ſo feelingly applicable to her own 
ſituation, with her eyes fixed on his, he could 


no _ ſtruggle to ſupport her, but fell 
againk 
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againſt the ſeat ſhe had quitted, overwhelmed 
by heart-rending anguiſh inſupportable. 

His ſudden motion looſened her hold on his 
knees, and ſhe alſo fell proſtrate, and in fo do- 
ing ſtruck her noſe with ſome violence againſt 
the fide of his foot; it immediately burſt out 
in a copious flow of blood, that proved of in- 
finite ſervice to her, tho? of additional terror 
to him, till rouſed by the accident, he threw 
himſelf by her and diſcovered the cauſe. 

It was ſome time before the bleeding could 
be ſtopped, and Hervey was nearly diſtracted, 


till he recollected the ſimple expedient of 


putting ſome keys down her back. The ſud- 
den chill had very ſoon the deſired effect, the 
violent flow was checked and gradually leſſened, 
while it had produced a temporary faintneſs in 


the poor young creature; whoſe returning life, 


to the inexpreſſible tranſport of Hervey, alſo 
brapght with it returning reaſon. 

My dear father,” ſaid ſhe, feebly, «1 be: 
lieve I have been very ill; I ſee that I have 
afflicted nee Heaven that J am now 
better,” 3.0 

_- Hervey 
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Hervey attempted to ſpeak, but his feelings 
had been wrought up to ſuch: a pitch of agony, 
that in the effort to articulate, as: he preſſed 
her to his boſom, he burſt into a violent 
paroxyſm of tears, that in all probability 
ſaved him from a fit of more ſerious conſe- 
quences tho' the terrified Chriſtina, uncon- 
ſeious of the alarming. ſtate ſhe- had appeared 
in, was hurried and afflicted beyond weite 
at this ſalutary relief. 

Alter ſome time both the father 4 1 chil 
were reſtored to more compolure, tho* both 
felt a heavy oppreſſion at their hearts, from 
which neither could derive any relief by un- 
boſoming themſelves to each other. 

The head of Chriſtina was confuſed, a num- 
ber of ideas floated on her brain in ſhapele 
forms, that her late diſorder prevented her 
from immediately comprehending in a regular 
manner.,—Heryey led her to the houſe, both 
trembling and buried in thought, until their 
little attendant, by his order, procured them 
ſome wine, and made up a blazing fire to 
convey ſome warmth to their almoſt petrified 
bodies. 


In 
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In the moſt ſoothing voice he ſpake the 
kindeſt words to his Chriſtina, whoſe yet im- 
perfect recollection was retracing the fatal 
manuſcript which had had ſuch an effect on her 
mind. She anſwered only by monoſyllables, 
and her agitated father obſerving her abſtracted 
looks, and thoughtful attitude, prevailed on 
her to take ſome wine and water, and retire to 
her bed. | 

She obeyed. without a hve of reluctance, 
every deſire he expreſſed, and after ſhe was 
in bed, he went ſofty into her room to watch 
by her. 

Nature, exhauſted by t the violent is 
hitherto ſtrangers to the boſom of Chriſtina, 
drew her gently into a quiet repoſe, which 
continued for ſome hours; and when ſhe 
awoke, her ſenſes were perfect, and her mind 
more tranquil. 

The joy ſo viſible in the countenance of her 
father, when ſhe left the bed, and addreſſed 
him with affectionate expreſſions of concern 
ſor the trouble ſhe had occaſioned to him, 
touched her moſt ſenſibly; and ſhe reſolved 
to ſtruggle againſt the weakneſs of her heart, 

and 
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and to ſubmit with . ſufferance to the 
inevitable deſtiny her father” 8 am had ren: 
dered irrevocable. 

Some days paſſed before either . to 
ſpeak on the ſubject of the memoir.—Hervey 
watched her countenance with unremitting 
attention and equal concern; the roſes no 


longer bloomed on the cheeks of Chriſtina,— 


no longer the animated eye ſparkled at his ap- 
pearance, or the enchanting voice ſoothed his 
cares by its uſual melody. — She would tart 
from a reverie, and endeavour to ſpeak cheat. 
fully, while a repreſſed ſigh ſeemed to ſtrug- 
gle for vent, and the tones of her voice be- 
ſpoke inward ſufferings. 

Chriſtina too clearly ſaw the anxious re- 
gards of her father was productive of addi- 
tional ſadneſs to him. Every opportune mo- 
ment ſhe flew to the arbour, where ſhe could 
eſcape his obſervation, and be free from the 
continual reſtraint ſhe impoſed on her feelings 
in his preſence. 

Poor Girl! in vain ſhe ought ſolitude 8s 
a relief to her lacerated boſom, ſorrow and 


painful retroſpections followed her ever 


where; 


Te oo” 0 ENT YE ²·. A ] 


sT. GOTHARD® 1245 


where; there was nothing to oppoſe the pain 
of overwhelming refletions—no buſineſs, no 
amuſement, no cheerful proſpe&, or future 
hopes. Without one gentle heart to ſym- 
pathiſe in her misfortunes, or offer the ſmalleſt 
conſolation. A ſtate of hopeleſs. miſery pre- 
ſent and to come, preyed upon her mind, and 
produced its concomitant effects on her 
health. | 

One morming that aſs had ben rolling 
round the valley, occupied by many painful 
ſtruggles to reſiſt the tide of grief and uſe- 
leſs regrets,” and to ſubmit to the fate that 
ſhe was doomed to, without a ſhew of re- 
luctance on ler ſide, concluding, that the 
ſooner ſhe retired to the Convent, ſhe might 
teſtore the peace of hier father, and by ex- 
cluding every poſſibility of deluſive hope, put 
an end to the conflicts in her own boſom, — 
ſhe ſeemed to be ſuddenly ſcized by a ſpirit of 
relolutiony an energy of mind, to brave at 
once the evil that was unavoidable, and to 
urge her father to delay no us 1 entrance 
into the Convent. 2 
„vol nl II it 3s 57ers Wi 
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With quick ſteps, and an unuſual livelineſs cir 
of manner, ſhe haſtened towards the cottage, W me 

in the ſame moment that the peaſant boy, em- 
ployed between Father St. Jerome and her be. Next 
loved parent, ſtopt at the door, and Hervey 250 


that inſtant coming forth with an intention N. 
to ſeek his daughter, the boy delivered to him {Wire 
two letters. unc 
The vivacity of Chriſtina's reſolutions were ai 
immediately ſuſpended, her heart beat quick, Wthrc 


and ſuggeſted to her that one, if not both of {Wcets 
the letters, came from Manners. Hervey ſce- ¶ Chr 
ing that ſhe was returned, withdrew into the Ncula 
houſe, to inſpect the contents of his ſmall Nude 
packet; but not till his eye dropped upon 
her, and he had obſerved the expreſſion of her N eſti 
countenance. She bluſhed at the affectionate Nette 
ſcrutiny, and haſtened into her own fauy Cater 
parlour. | 

 _ Hervey ſaw one of the letters was from the tte 
| hand of Alexis; the other he knew muſt be talke 
from Manners.— Anxiety for the health of chere 
the latter induced him to give it the pre- Th 
ference ; where he read, with real ſatisfaction, ere 
of his arrival at Lucern, with the fortunate 
. circumſtance 


circumſtance of his recovering his much - la- 
mented ſervant. 

Tho' Manners certainly endeavoured to be 
extremely guarded in his expreſſions, and to 
avoid entering upon the ſubje& of it heart, 
or to give any pain to the feeling one of his. 
fend. yet that refractory heart had almoſt. 
unconſciouſly dictated to his pen; and the 
ir of melancholy deſpondency which pervaded 
throughout the whole letter, was ſufficient to 
deter Hervey from communicating it freely to 
Chriſtina — ſenſible that her mind was ill cal- 
culated to bear the addition of his ſorrows, 
added to the weight of her own. 


deſtiny of two worthy. hearts, he opened the 
etter from Alexis, and was ſurpriſed to find it 
dated from England, when he had believed 
bim to be at Naples, from whence his former 
tter had been written; and in which he 


talked of their intention to paſs ſome months 
there. 
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After giving a few ſighs to the ill- ſtarred | 


This letter we | hall tranſcribe at . for | 
on, everal reaſons. | 
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Alleris Dr Bude to Me Heron i 


80 ee and revered Friends... 


i „ The death ef Lady New. a 
ham, the mother of my amiable companion, th 
called us ſuddenly” to England.—T- deferred ſi 
writing to you in the courſe of the journey, fo 
that I might have leiſure to be circumſtantial 

in relating ſome extraordinary occurrences we Se 
met with at Fette, . we had intended reſt * 

ing but one day. e * 

* On our arrival at the g we found i N 
the people apparently in very great confuſion I Bet 
and diſmay, ſo that we could ſcarcely be at 
tended to. On enquiry into the cauſe, I ws 
informed, that the preceding day a r 
who ſeemed to be about fifty years of age, ac 
corhpanied by a young lady, who they con- 
jectured to be his daughter, arrived very late 
in the evening, being ſo much fatigued with 
travelling, that they had ſcarcely entered the 
houſe before the young lady fell into fainting 
fits, which continued all night; and tho” the 


had deſigned ſetting off the following morning | 
N 0 f *0 


it was found imprfical, 4 ſhe N in a 
violent: fever. 


nd inſiſted upon her getting up and Purſuing 
the journey. She made the effort and again 
fainted, and they were then obliged to ſend 
for medical aſſiſtance. 

„In this ſtate ſhe continued all day, the 
gentleman extremely vexed and impatient, 
watching by her bed- ide. 

About two hours before cur arrival. (which 
ns near-engfat' hook. in he evening) ppgthes 
Leentleman, attended by two ſervants, came 
at- poſt, and eagerly enquired if ſuch: perſons, 
s (eſcribing the former gentleman and the 
un poung lady) had: been there ? The ſervant 


ic. incautiouſly told him they were in the houſe, 


on- vith the circumſtance that detained them; 


lte and at the gentleman's requeſt pointed * | 


the room where. they were. 7 

In leſs than an inſtant,” ſaid the hoſt, © he 
* burſt open the door, and we were alarmed with 
*ahorrid noiſe and dreadful ſcreams. Before 
* we could get to the room, we heard the report 


H 3, man 
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* of piſtols, and entering, ſaw; the firſt gentle- 
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man lying on the floor, weltering i in his blood, 
«a piſtol by his fide, the young lady half out 

4 of bed in fits, and the perſon who came la, MW 1 
. hing back in a chair, pale, and alſo bleeding 
„ This dreadful affair obliged us to hay 
B to the police, as well as to ſend far 
« ſurgeons. The lady was reſtored to Her ſenſes 
and we hear by the ſervants, is ſiſter to the 


««-]aft comer, and was run away u the 


mA pm — 


ne who is deſperately wounded, ho i 
is feared cannot live many hours; the other 
* was wounded in tlie neck, but not dangerouſly 
« The- officers of the police are up ſtairs, taking 
n an account of every circumſtance, and fhe 
affair has thrown us all into confuſion.” 
This ſhotking relation made by the ma- 
ter of the Auberge, induced us. to aſk for 
one of the ſervants, to learn the name ef 
their maſter, and offer any ſervices in ov! 
power, 

We were Abel, the gentleman 
name, who had thus fatally purſued: his x. 
venge, was Pennington, of large fortune, and 
much reſpeQability. — The young lady wa 


Bis ſiſter and. ward;—ſhe had five thouſand 
pounds 
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pounds in her own power now, and fifteen 
thouſand more when ſhe came of age, of 
which ſhe wanted little more than ona year. 
The ſervant: added, that. his maſter. and 
Mr. Murray (I. farted, as you well. at the 
name) had not been acquainted many months, 
but were lately: very intimate, as they fre- 
quented - Coffee-houſes and ſuch like places 
together. Bat no one had ſuſpected what 
was carrying on. between Miſs Caroline and 
Mr. Murray till they were gone off, and then 
the houſe-maidt ſaid ſhe had overheard Miſs 
and her maid the night before talking about 
Paris, and Miſs ſaid, they ſhould go alb over 
Italy — And ſhe heard Mr. Murray's name 
talked of, but could not underſtand any 

more. SEN eee 
„This ſlight information, continued the 
fellow, © determined my maſter to trace 
«* them. —They went in a Boulogne Packet 
* we heard, and we fallowed; but: had not 
* Miſs been taken ill, we might have had a 
long chace before we ſhould have overtaken 
*them.—And now they ſay it will be fad | 
H4 | « doings 
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« doings. if . 
| 8 ike 4 
be ſervant, here conbhided: his tae— i 

Mr. Newnbam, not a en to the family 
of Mr. Pennington, ſent up his own name 
and offers of ſervice, xhilſt I was burning 
with impatiente to know if this worthleſs 
wretch was' the | nefarious Murray, the de- 
ſtroyer of your happineſs. Mr. Newnham 
ment of Mr. Pennington, where we heard the 
whole ſtory more circumiſtantially; be alſo, 
tho'” with ſome reluctance, confeſſed that hi 
ſiſter was giddy and indiſcreet on many oc- 
caſions, which obliged his aunt, with whom 
they reſided, to be: rather more ſtrict in her 
attentions than was agreeable to Miſs. Pen- 
nington, who two years before had been very 
near running off with a ſilk · mercer's ſhop- man. 
He obvned too, that his acquaintance 
with Murray began at Bath, where they fre- 
quently met; and fince for ſome. months had ra) 
every evening frequented the ſame bouſes, ma 


* hates had played high; and he then JF Pat 
| underſtood I In 


„ ” T7 


* 
* 


= RT IH Fw. 7TH» 


sr. Gr. 153 


underſtood Murray to be a man of fortune 


and reſpectability. > Sign tr 
le went on to «© that * had enen. 


he held private converſation with bis fiſter 
he knew. not, nor could any ſuſpicion of their 
ſecret. intelligence ever riſe in his beſem or 
his aunt's; the perſon and age of Murray 
precluding all apprehenſion _ W event 
as had taken place. offs 
Had. he boetke young ppp | 
ke, I would not have purſued him, ſot m ] 
« fiſter's conduct has not been unexcep- 
tionable, or entitled to my eſteem; but at 
« his age, to take advantage of her weakneſs, 
and under the: maſk. of: friendſtnp to me, 
baſely ſeduce her from my protection, is a 
« line of conduct ſo marked by atrocity, that: 
both honour and juſtice called upon me to 
chaſtiſe; and be the event what it may, I 
© ſhall not regret the vengeance Lhave taken.“ 
« A ſew queſtions I:aſked relative to Mur- 
ray's perſon, convinced me that he was the 
man from whoſe infamous: proceedings origi- 
nated all the misfortunes. of my beſt friend. 
In 5 of this information, and de- 
12 H. 5 ſirous 
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firous of offering ſome aſſiſtance to the um 
fortunate and too credulous young lady, þ 
leſt Mr. Newnliam with her brother, and 
ſent up my name and: offers of ſervice to 

Miſs I, and was — 

admitted. 
n an ir eta al 
| firſt - enquiry. was for her brother reported 
the favourable ſtate of his- wound, for which 
ſhe earneſtly returned thanks to Heaven; and 
then ventured to articulate the name of Mur 
ray, in a: trembling ſelf- convicted voice.—]. 
told her candidly the opinion of the ſurgeon 
was, I underſtood, not in his favour, but that 
I intended to ſee him, when Lcould learn from 
her, in what way I might beſt ſerve her. 

« She- thanked me, and in a freſh agony of f 
tears ſaid, her brother: perhaps would not 
admit of her. attendance; . and ſhe was ſen- MW © 
ſible it would be improper to offer .it to the 
unfortunate man now ſuffering for her impru- 
dence. I interrupted her by ſaying — that 
ſhould: Mr. Murray die, the event would 
doubtleſs involve her brother in ſome trouble; 
but Lhad good reaſons for. faying, that 1nde- 


pence 


W. 
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pendent of the unpleafant circumſtance to 
Mr. Pennington, the death of ſo worthleſs a 
man as Murray could be no loſs to ſociety. - 

She repeated the word ©. worthleſs.” —I 
anſwered, that I had ſufficient grounds to au- 
thorize the expreſſion, which would be more 
ſtrongly exemplified when J had ſeen him. 
Mean time if ſhe would allow · me to intereſt 
myſelf for her accommodation, I hoped there 
Kill exiſted in Paris, a good lady who would 
feel pleaſure in lightening, the misfortunes that 
at preſent oppreſſed hen. 

She thanked me. for attentions ſo unme- 
nited, adding, with. a mortified air, — that · if 
any lady would . have the goodneſs to look in 
upon her, ſhe. ſhould be. moſt grateful for the 


favour. © and if,” ſaid ſhe, .* you. can prevail 


« on.my. brother :to..ſee and forgive me, you 

will add greatly to my - obligations. —And 
* indeed, (do not condemn me) but I cannot 
* be indifferent to the very fad ſtate of Mr. 
Murray.“ 

*- told her, the concern ſhe expreſſed. was 


natural and humane; that. I would hope to 


wait upon her ſoon. with fuch information as 
might 
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might tend to reconcile her to whatever ſhould 
be the event of this unlucky buſineſs ;: and in 
the mean time begged ſhe a endeavour. 
to tranquilize her mind. 

% She bowed her ſpeechiefs thanks, being 
overwhelmed in e and L left her to vil 
Murray, © 

« met the ſurgeons at the 80 u 
account of their patient was more favourable 
than I expected; for, contrary to the land- 
lord's information, they were not yet certain 
that any of the vital parts were injured, and 
therefore could give no deciſive opinion til 
after the firſt dreſſing of the wound. 
Not acquainted in what degree of eſti- 
mation the {kill of thoſe gentlemem was held, 
I did not form much hope of his recovery. 
On ſending in a meſſage I was very readily 
admitted, and beheld an object that would 
have bick entitled to my compaſſion, had he 
been as much a ſtranger — as his 
face was unknown to me. 

I ſaluted him, and expreſſed my concern for 
the preceding event, ſo 25 uufortunate | in 
its termunaton.. 


ak 
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„ He coldiy thanked” me, addigg: the 


dee en are bloccheads; they give me but 
© uncertain hopes, but I know from my own 


feelings, that my wound is not dangerous, 
and ſhall ſend for a 


feſſion, whoſe fill I can rely upon. 
_ & ſurged him to fend immediately, Which 


gentleman im the pro- 


he readily complied with, and: then looking at 
me,.“ T ſuppoſe you are the friend of Mr. 
pPennington; his wound; I am told, is 2 


*« mere ſcratch. I anſwered;. the gentleman 


he ſpoke of was equally a ſtranger to me 28 
himſelf. perſonally, tho“ I believe; Sir, am 
* no firanger to your *charatter.” Je 
« And what, Sir,” ſaid he, © do yo how 
« of my hirafter #— When Ftell you that 
] am the friend of Mr. James Dunford,/atid 
that 1 have known: the wronged Chriſtina, I 


believe, Sir, your queſtion is anſwered _ N 


out any further elucidation.” 


„The wild expreſſion of his eyes ſtartled 
me. —“ What,“ ſaid he, is this the hour of 


retribution Do you affume an avenging 


« power?—But fool as F am, what are thoſe. 


* perſons to me, and who are you, that pre- 


« ſume 
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ſfſume to jufimiate any thing to the dilad- 
| vantage of my character? F kalt 
lt matters little, who os what Lam,” 
plied-1,.* you are [conſcious Ga Ln. 
Take care, Mr. Murray, this is not an hour 
« to trifle in ;. falſehood and deception will 
nil you. nothing 20 .. When death is 
i mpending, and the veil of deluſion torn off, 
4 ho will you face. the Divine Being, whole 
«Jaws you have violated, the once unhappy 
«Chriſtina, a victim to your arts, or- what 
reparation can be made to the unfortunate 
Dunford, and many others, ſuffering under 
your baſe impoſitions? ? 
« Leave me, Sir,“ cried he, much agitated, 
leave me this inſtant; whoever you are, you 
Thpave no right to intrude here. Begone, 
ſaid he, in a tone of horror, © nor preſume 
to enter again this apartment. 
« I roſe, © unhappy: man! I leave you to 
© ſhame and remorſe ; at-leaſt,'T hope, remorſe 
« and repentance will follow the recolle&ion 
«of your evil deeds.—Perhaps we meet. no 
* more, but ſhould: conſcience” —— Tell 
«. me 
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te me not of conſcience,” ſaid he, furiouſly in- 

terrupting me, impertinent monitor hegone 
I made no reply, but with a look that 

ſeemed to appal him: (for he haſtily turned 


away his eyes) F quitted the apartment, not 
leſs ſhocked at his callofity of heart; than at 


what I: had: endured from ſeeing a deceptive 
monſter-who had” been- the bano of your hap- 
pineſs, and the deſtroyer of your family. 

« From the chamber of this moſt un- 
principled man, I waited on Madame Le 
Maitre.— The good lady, who ſtill retains her 
ſpirits and good humour in as much perfection 
as ever, gave me à very cordial reeeption; 
and to her, without reſerve, I mentioned the 
preceding events, Murray's doubtful exiſt- 
ence, and the very unplcaſaat ſituation. of Miſs 
Pennington. 

« As J expected, her lively ſenſibility- was 
zwakened for the poor girl, and ſhe readily 
entered into my wiſhes by offering her · pro- 
tection, — She did not ſcruple to avoõ.].]0ͥ her 
ſatisfaction, that the crimes of Murray had 
Lawn down vengeance upon him at laſt; 


in 
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In truth, my good friend,” ſaid ſhe, . we 


cannot - but obſerve the hand of Heaven in 
the puniſhment of thoſe baſe, ſelfiſn de. 


c ceivers. Some months fince curioſity led 
eme to enquire if Madame Murray, alias 
* Blomberg, ſtill exiſted in E Hoſpital. De 
Dieu, and there I learnt, that the miſerable 


« woman had died under the moſt deplorable 


< circumſtances ; execrating herſelf. for the 
& vileneſs of. her conduct to her children, and 
d uttering tlie moſt horrid imprecations againſt 
the villain who had robbed and deſerted her. 
I confeſs,” added Madame, that tho” 
J was ſhocked. by the account given me, 
« more at large than is neceſſary to repeat to 
you, yet I could not, did not give one ſigh 
of compaſſion to the fate of a worthleſs wo- 
man, who had been an unnatural cruel pa- 
rent, and deſervedly ſuffered by the man 
her folly had choſen to beſtow her ill- gotten 
wealth upon. — And now you ſee, retribution 
* has overtaken him.“ 

We then entered upon a ſubject more 
intereſting to our feelings, more painful to 
our hearts; ; and I could not evade the friendly 


curioſity 
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curioſity, of Madam Le Maitre, who was 
anxious to know H your feſignation to, what 
ſhe calls, an unjuſt impoſing injunction, did 
not undermine your health. — And if the 
lovely victim felt no rphaFignce, to the * 
ſhe was deſtined to. | 85 
I read to her an: laſt tte mg air of 

melancholy pervaded throughout You had 
obſerved a thoughtful - ſadneſs ſometimes on 
the brow of your Chriftina—you thought, 
you cared, ihe was not ſo happy as ſhe en- 
deavoured to -appear—and as the time ap- 


proached wlten you was compelled to reſign 
ber, you. confeſſed, bitter repentance wrung 


your heart, for the ſacrifice of a beloved * 
and your extorted promiſe.” 

Ahl] poor Dunford! Unhappy Chriſtina! 
« why are you to be victims to- injuſtice and 
« ſuperſtition!” cried Madame. Then pauſ- 
ing ſome min „ We will talk of this 
« farther another day ; I will now attend. you 


to the little runaway Engliſh girl. 


« cannot forgive the ſimple chit for 


chuſing ſuch an old. dilagreeable gallant— 8 


Had ſhe eloped wih a fine ſpirited fellow 
that 
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that could protect her, why half the world 
« would have forgiven and envied her.“ 

4. The error in itſelf,” returned I, „would 
et have been exactly the ſame thing.” © Pho, 
- « fi.don,” cried ſhe, © you a pretty fellow, 
« talk of errors, like a grave ſentimental Eng. 
<« liſhman, — faſhion, faſhion, my friend, 
« ſtamps thoſe little irregularities, mere venial 
« follies that nobody regards— But huf- 
e bands, brothers, and fathers,” retorted I, 
True, true, faid: ſhe, laughing, ſuch 
« grave perſonages are enemies to Tove and 
* oallantry, auen it affrcts tie females of their 
ten family; and what do yeu prove by that, 
only that you are all of you a ſet of ſelfiſh 
e ungenerous beings, without the leaſt _— 
«for the peace of another man's family; -and 
ready to reſent, even unto death, the ſelf- 
« ſame injury you commit with impunity, 
* tho* you will none of you bear retaliation. 
Ah! your lordly inconſiſtent ſex, are mere 
cc creatures of contradiction, and in reality 
«derive all your ſelf- importance from the 
<-foibles and follies of women. 


«This 
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« This converſation paſſed in our way to 


the Auberge. Madame Le Maitre is a plea- 
ſing portrait of an amiable French woman; 
exemplifying a lively ſenſibility -a warm heart 
—with a daſh of coquetry—a love of plea- 


fure—and a turn for ſentiment—which al- 


together characteriſes the Pariſian belles. 


* But I fear you will think me unreaſonably 


prolix, let me therefore haſten over the events 


of five days, for ſo long the perſuafions of 
Madame induced me to ſtop in Paris. Mr. 


Newnham after writing to the Engliſh Am- 
baſſador, with whom he was well acquainted, 


every particular relative to this buſineſs, which 


he thought would be of ſervice to Pennington 


ſhould Murray die, proceeded on his journey, 
as I engaged to follow him the moment a 
deciſive judgment was pronounced on the 
worthleſs culprit. 

The young lady had an interview with 
her brother, and was, ſhe ſaid, forgiven by him 
for the imprudenee of her conduct, tho” ſhe 
ſhould never forgive herſelf the fatal conſe- 
quences, — Her ſwelled eyes denoted the 
meeting and reconciliation to have been very 


affecting. 
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that he will be lame for life. 
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affecting. Her friendly protectreſs conducted 
Mis to her Hotel, and undertook the com- 
plete developement of Murray's character. | 
Fortunately for her they were not mar- 
ried; and whether he ever intended to marry 
her is a matter of doubt with me, could he 
have got poſſeſſion of her money. Whatever 1 
were his ſchemes and intentions, there is every 
probability to ſuppoſe they were inimical to 
her honour and happineſs, conſequently ſhes I | 
preſerved from ruin. 
.;- * Contrary to the firſt opinion pw the. — 
geons, Murray's. wound has not. proved fatal, 
tho'-the ball is not yet extracted, nor likely 
to be {0;; and if he eſcapes death; the pro- 
feſſional gentlemen concur in their Judgment 


From Mr. Pennington's account it ap- 
pears, that this nefarious wretch is now a pro- 
feſſed gambler; and the former having lately 
had poſſeſſion of a good fortune, and unhap- 
pily a predilection for play, was no doubt 
fingled out by Murray as an object well cal - 
cCulated to further his views. The ſiſter being 

1 and having twenty thouſand pounds, 
| offered 
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offered — to more” FROM one paſſion; 
and tho” near fifty, and of a forbidding aſpect, 
his arts and delufive tongue, 'counterbalanced 
all his defects, and — the credtulous girl 
into his power: Tf 0115 Þ yer ont * 
„ made eee +6 ſee Murray, 
but he reſolutely” refuſed to àdmit me; not 
even his curioſity,) for he mult feel a deſire of 
information,) to know any circumſtances re- 


tive to you, could prevail vpon him to 


bear me in his fight. Leaving him therefore 
to a fate he ſo juſtly merited, I had the plea- 
ſure to ſee Mr. Pennington nearly well, and 
as he declares, cured of his paſſion for play, 


which has already injured his fortune, and had 


thrown him into a ſociety off men, who exiſt 
by depredations « on the = hy part of 
mankind: 
The young lady now | Hy ſenſible of 
her folly, ſhudders at a recollection of her 
danger, and is truly ' thankful for her eſcape 
from a man of ſuch deteſtable principles. 
The amiable Madame Le Maitre, though 
hear fifty, ſtill preſerves, in a high degree, the 
vwacity natural to her gay country-women 3 
and 
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and poſſeſſes withal a feeling and a warm heart. 
With her this young woman is deſirably ſitu - 
ated, till her brother n to return with her 
to England, 5 

1 Before my departure Madame and I hid 
a long and intereſting converſation ; ſhe is 
ſincerely your friend, and longs to ſee your 
charming daughter. I joined my friend at 
Lord Newnham's yeſterday, and ſhall paſs 
ſome weeks with him before I return to Swit- 
zerland.“ | 


3 the material parts of De Bude's 
letter; the concluſion is unneceſſary to repeat. 
Hervey. felt a variety of painful ſenfations 
whilſt he peruſed this detail reſpecting Mur- 
ray, and freely delivered it to Chriſtina, in the 
hope that ſhe would be diſguſted by the errors 
of Miſs Pennington, and the dangerous ſeduc- 
tions to which young women were expoſed, 

who reſided in the world. | 
The letter certainly produced in part the 
effect he was deſirous it ſhould do, but his 
confidence was bounded, © why was ſhe de- 
nied the 9 of the letter from Manners?” 
Alas! 
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Alas! it was plain her father feared the weak - 
neſs of her heart, that there were paſſages in 
his letter expreſſive of his feelings, that would 
give pain to her's. - i. 1 

She ſighed, and that very figh juſtified — 
father's precaution, even to herſelf. But how- 
ever her reaſon was convinced, the refractory 
heart mummured at the diſappointment of its 
wiſhes ; and tho Chriſtina was poſſeſſed of 
every virtue that could adora the female cha- 
racter, The was ftill a fallible being, neither 
religion nor judgment, not even a certainty 
that her deſtiny was irrevocable, could pre- 
vent the filent regret, the ſtifled ſigh, that 
roſe involuntarily from a wounded heart, — 
and under the ſemblance of reſigned: con- 
tent, painful remembrance corroded her * 
and ſtole che roſes from her cheek. 

In this hopeleſs ſtate of anguiſh ſhe exiſted, 
torn by the ſtruggles of an affectionate inge- 
nuous heart to conceal her mental ſufferings ; 
whilſt the ſelf-condemned unhappy father ex- 
perienced every pang that wounds a parent's 


ſoul - conſcious of the internal miſery his 
child 
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child endured, as the conſequence attached to 
his own imprudence. tl. HASH r #14 

Whilſt both ſilently —— the loſs of 
former tranquillity, never more to return, the 
days paſſed away "heavily; under the preſſure 
= mutual deception! to hide their feglirigs,— 
One day the boy who was the atteritiant of 
Father St. Jerome, arrived with a letter that 
cauſed à fluttering in their hearts, each ſup- 
poſing it was from Manners Herve looked 
at the addreſs und ſtarted. . Good Haven!” 
exclaimed he, „hDſe writing is this? 


Ha l“ cried Chriſtina, * is it from d ſtrangerb 


perhaps poor Manfers is dead Faint and 
pale ſhe ſunk back in ker chair / untioticed by 
her father, who tore open the letter) ànd with 
the moſt lively emotions of joy extlaimed— 
« 'Tis his tis the hand! of my deurly be- 


loved tutor, Belmont een; 


teanfporef®” Poco: to ela} oy 

He haſtily peruſed the Hew lines that an- 
neuncedd h intended viſit, regardleſs of the 
agitations that oppreſſed his child ; until 
turning to her with an animation that had not 


for many years enlivened 4is countenance, be 
was 


8 OO» 2, 
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was ſhocked- at her pallid looks, and imme - 
diately recollected her 'exclamation.—< My 
love, my dear Chriſtina !' Manners is well ;— 
this letter 1s from the friend of my early youth, 
from Belmont, who will be here, and bring 
us letters from Manners, with 2 Hawn _ 
deen at Lucern. 

Aſhamed of her hy emotions, which 
relieved from the fear that had occaſioned them, 
Chriſtina ſtruggled to recover herſelf, and to 
congratulate her father ; who ſoon diſpatched 
the young meſſenger with an invitation'to the 
friend of his heart, erer beloved NN ever 
weretteg;) 2 456 

Chriſtina fought to efface fo the recol- 
lection of her father, the weakneſs ſhe had 
betrayed, by buſying herſelf in preparing for 
bis gueſt, and in admiring the We 
change in his countenance. 

Hervey could not rein in his impatience to 
quietly wait for his friend; he flew eto meet 
him and when they exchanged embraces, no 


language could expreſs their feelings they 


bluſhed not to mingle the ſympathetic drops 
that diſgrace not humanity when {pontancous 
VOL. 111, 9 | from 
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from a feeling heart. A croud of REY ideas 
for ſome moments precluded ſpeech, till their I © 
overcharged hearts were relieved by the grate- 0 
ful effuſions of reciprocal. affeEtion. ct 
To repeat their expreſſions of mutual joy at d 
this meeting is unneceſſary; and may be more I n. 
eaſily imagined than deſcribed, by hearts ca i cl 
pable of friendſhip; and to the breaſt of ſelfiſh n. 
| apathy Wald be little anf and leſs MW 7a 
valued. + 
ad hey. ton] the ſolitary — ** Bel. V1 
mout was introduced to the charming Chriſtina, I in 
Mutual ſurpriſe was viſible, —ſhe thought him ar 
the moſt reſpectable, the moſt commanding MW 0! 
figure it was poſſible to conceive ;—the height M D 
and noble air that dignified, Mr. Belmont, r- hi 
alized her ideas of the ancient heroes ſhe had fr. 
read of in Plutarch, and Rollin's Hiſtory, - 
whilſt he thought her the moſt lovely intereſt- W £23 
ing young woman he had ever beheld ; and 
in the moment admiration was mingled with 
deep regret, on a recollection of the fatal in- 
junction, and ſolemn promiſe that condemned 
her to a Convent. 
1 He 
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He ſpake nc warmly of Manners, and ob- 
ſerved the bluſhes and delight that mantled 
over. the cheeks. of Chriſtina, with real con- 

cern-—who dwelt on every word with an un- 
diſguiſed pleaſure her unadulterated heart had 
not taught her to conceal. He very ſoon 
changed the ſubject, and. recurred to the ma- 
ny events that had taken place after his ” 
ration from his quondam „„ oc 

An inveſtigation of every incident con- 
vinced both gentlemen their letters bad been 
intercepted, thro? the contrivance of Murray, 
and the perfidy of the ſervant. This brought 
on a repetition of the late letter from Alexis 
De Bude; and. in, return, Belmont requeſted 
his friend to peruſe, one, he. delivered ;to him, 
from Manners, containing the ſtory of Amelia. 
« J will attend your lovely daughter i into the 
garden, ' faid he, whil you loch it over. 

Chriſtina could not refuſe, tho, her heart 
was more intereſted ; in the contents of the let- 


ter, than deſirous of entertgining, even Mr. 


Belmont at that moment., Their conyerſation 
was general and diffuſive, relative to his, tra- 
vels, and relating many incidents from which 

ES £1 he 
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be adduced obſervations and concluſions un- 


favourable to the morals of the world i in ge- ¶ du 
_neral And this with a friendly view to leſſen I ma 
the regrets of Chriſtina, in her ſecluſion from I !en 
 knowledge' ef 'atikind.” ran ü 
They were at length joined by Hervey, h 
whoſe emotions on the peruſal of this dreadful MW An 
letter, were ftill legible on his countenance— I Co! 
he gave it to Chriſtina, without a ſingle com- teſ 
ment. Surpriſed and deligfited at this un- : 
expected communication, ſhe - withdrew to I aft 

| rend it —Hervey then gave way to the feel- ane 
ings that had diſordered him ori reading ſuch 20 
melancholy proofs of the baſeneſs and turpi- mii 
tude which had governed the actions of a man I 1 © 
whom he called brother; and the unprincipled I ſou 
conduct of the vile Murray, whoſe precepts ¶ eve 
and example had no doubt contaminated the I him 
mind of His unhappy pupil, —and who was tig 


atterwards fixed upon as a proper inſtrument I den 


to effect the ruin of a brother, who ſtood in I me! 
the way of the ſelfiſh views of his family. cter 
I can fotgive Lord Dunford every inju W 
he meditated againſt me,” ſaid Hervey, © from I tha 
a TEE conviction that he owed every evil I and 
propenlity 


= = 
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rropenſity, not merely. to the. neglect af his 
duty, but to the nefarious conduct of the 
man to whoſe care he was intruſted, by indo- 
lent undiſcriminating guardians . 
« But,” added he, © his vile duplicity, ey 
ſyſtematic villainy in_the ſeduction of poor 
Amelia, prove a depravity of heart, unpar- 
donable almoſt in the ſight of God, and de- 
teſtable in the eyes of men. * 
In his ill ſtate of health, and dat 
aflicting hand of nature, deprived of his ſon 
and heir, and incapable. of enjoying his ill- - 
acquired riches, O, my friend! what a poor 
miſerable pitiable wretch is Lord Dunford. 


cannot dwell on the idea from my very ; 


ſoul I pity him; tho' he has been the cauſe of 
every misfortune that overwhelmed me, I pity 
him; for not one conſoling reflection can mi- 
tigate pain not one bright hope of confi- 
dence in the mercy of Heaven, can cheer his 
re hours, or dard his pallage to 
eternity.“ r ae yy HA 

The emotions br 3 grew ſo violent, 
that he walked a few paces from his friend, | 
and ſtopped to recover himſdlf,, - 7 
„ T Belmont 


1 


/ 
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dme ſaw the generous compaſſion of a 
; mucli injured relative, with concern and ad. 
miration; and when they joined, ſought to 
change the converſation by paſſing ſome warm 
encomiums on the beautiful Chriſtina. 
The "Undeſignedly he had touched the cord 
which that moment gave aggravated pain to 
the mind of Hervey. The ſtory of Amelia 
had evinced the humanity and generoſity ſo 
Jaudable in the conduct of Manners, — He 
could 'not repreſs” many ſighs of regret that 
the ill-ſtarred' Chriſtina, his darling ſuffering 
child, ſhould be cut off from all thoſe pleaſi ing 
duties her mind was ſo calculated to fulfil— 
from the endearments of domeſtic happinef 
from the poſſibility of contributing to the 
felicity of a worthy man. 

When therefore Belmont mentioned her 
name, he turned to him with a look of an- 
guiſh=* She is indeed lovely, ſhe is more, 
ſhe is eftimable, and goodneſs perſonified, — 
Ah! my friend, ſhe 18 e but fle is not 
hap.” 4 

Belmont, - on this opening, ventured very 


freely to enter ſerioufly on the : ſubject of that 
| L | ralh 


rel 
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raſh apa unjuſtly extorted promiſe, that de · 
voted Chriſtina to a Convent. Every argu- 
ment that religion, reaſon, and nature ſug- 
geſted, he deduced, to prove that he had no 
night to enforce the ſacrifice of his child, par- 
ticularly when it was evident that her heart 
pointed to an earthly object. 
Ah!“ cried Hervey, „there, there, my 
dear Belmont, I have been unpardonably cul-- 
pable.— The accident which-threw- poor Man- 
ners in my way, has deſtroyed her peace. 
Previous to that, ſhe had been accuſtomed to 
regard. the proſpect of a Convent with real 
pleaſure, without a ſingle drawhack, but a 
ſeparation. from me. Had I but placed her 
at an early age in the Convent, her tranquillity 
would have been aſſured; or had I not indiſ- 
ereetly left that fatal letter in her way, and 
completed my folly by introducing Manners. 
—Yes, I alone have deſtroyed her every hope 
of future comfort.“ 

Belmont was not amd again 
reſumed his arguments, and requeſted that he 
would reflect, that if de was bound, Chriſtina. 
was a free agent. Neither her mind nor vows 

_ were 
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were yet ene and that his min engage 
ment could not extend beyond the power of 
a parent to adviſe, perſuade and entreat. But 
to enforce, to compel an unwilling victim to 
ſacrifice herſelf, exceeds the boundaries of a 
father's power, and nature muſt revolt againſt 
a compulſion ſo unjuſt,” 
Hervey ſhook his head, he was juſt then in 
a ſtate of mind too feeble to combat argu- 
ments deduced from reaſon; but he felt the 
weight of that impoſing requeſt, the ſolemn 
promiſe he had made to a dying wife, in its 
full force too ſacred to be trifled with, too 
_ umpreſlive to be effaced. | 
They returned to the houſe, filent and de- 
jected. They were met by Chriſtina, her red 
eyes ſhewed ſhe had ſympathiſed in the 
wrongs of the ſuffering Amelia. | 
Ah!“ ſaid ſhe, locking expreflively in 
the face of Mr. Belmont, what a bad world 
is this; how depraved and wicked are the 
_ generality of men! Such inſtances as I have 
read of lately, put me out of charity with: 
mankind.—One can feel but little regret to 
_ a world ſo replete with duplicity and 
| 1 falſenood 
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glchood — . and yet in this dear cottage,” 
added ſhe, repreſſing a riſing ſigh, « I have 
lived tranquil and happy—the arts of wicked | 
men have not reached 7his ſolitary ſpot.” 

« No, my loved child,” returned Hervey, © 
« no, my dear Chriſtina has been ſecured from 
ſuch by the ſacred charge of a dying mother. 
Hitherto innocent and guileleſs, we have been 
unmoleſted ;—and O, may Heaven grant to 
my only treaſure, that peace and content 
which are never to be met with in a tumul- 
tuous world!? 

Chriſtina raiſed her md eyes to. her fa- 
ther's——ſuppreſſed an involuntary figh—and 
riſing with a meek air of patient endurance, 
ſhe quitted the apartment; to ſeek in the 
buſtle of domeſtic arrangements, a relief from 
the pain of oppreſſive. recollection. | 

Belmont came deſignedly to paſs a OY 
and had promiſed to himſelf the moſt heart- 
felt ſatisfaction by this viſit; but his humane 
heart grew feelingly alive to the viſible ſtrug- 
gles of the lovely girl to conquer the invo- 
luntary predilection ſhe felt for Manners, at 
whoſe name, her face was ſuffuſed with 

15 e 
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75 
bluſttes, and whoſe generous Atentions to the 
Unfortunate: Amkfia, he ſeemed” to dwell On 
Vith a delight that beirtyech the ſecret of an 
2 innocent, tho! unhappy 4 ut Ty 
Belmont's ſyrapathifing heart Beheld: and 
3885 in the delicate cbntention between 
love And A ſenſe of her particular ſituation, 
which militated againſt the indulgence of ſen- 
timents⸗ too Powerful to be ſubdued: — He 
Knew hoh to- appreciate the efforts of affec: 
tion and fiibmiffiorto"a father's will; and 
eyery moment lamented: the ſeverity” of her 
fite, and blamed the unpardonable inflexi- 
bility which determined ene to a ſtrict 
. adherence of His fatal vow. 
"The fifth day after Hervey had tore 
His early friend; the little peaſant boy came 
to him in haſte—© Father St. Jerome was 
dying, and wied to take a laſt leave of 
him.” Hervey, who revered the good man, 
tho' he could not love him from particular 
circumſtances mentioned in his memoir, pre- 
pared to obey the ſummons. Belmont of 
tered” to accompany him, prompted by two 
miotives, one of which-was s to enjoy the com- 


” ©". 
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pany of his friend, the other, to avoid a tete 
a tte with Chriſtina, whoſe languor and gen- 
tle ſpirits, he feared might draw him into a 
converſation more conſonant to the feelings 


of his heart, than calculated to reſtore. her 


peace, - 
Hervey, as if he had penetrated into his 


ſentiments, or was himſelf apprehenſive of 
the ſame conſequence in an unreſerved con- 


verſation between them, gladly. accepted his 


offer; whilſt: Chriſtina rejoiced” in the proſpect 
of indulging: her own feelings, unobſerved by 

the tender and ſcrutinizing eyes of her father 

and his friend. | 

We will not obtrude on ver privacy; but 
follow Hervey to the peaceful cottage of Fa 
ther St. Jerome, whoſe laſt hour drew near; 
and who was prepared to render up his great 
account of: a well · ſpent life into the hands of 


his Creator, with humble ſubmiſſion, and 


pious hope of eternal happineſs. 


CHAP. 
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» 1 an , fettered, bound by aach cruel obligations.” | ; 
e Promises han extorted "HY no right to obverrance. ny da 


HE. 3 man gh) an a Lid; bed ſee 

1 Could look back without ſelf reproach, m. 
And forward with humble confidence, was an MI di: 
object too ſacred not to awaken the moſt we 
lively ſenſibility in: two ſuch hearts as Hervey I 10 
and Belmont poſſeſſed. They joined in prayer ſet 
with à Prieſt who had juſt entered before fre 
them, and never had felt the fervor of reli- I. 
gious duties warm their hearts as on this MW m 
| folemm:octafion. - Liberal in their ſentiments, fic 

the narrow prejudiees.of unenlightened minds, 


ſlaves to this, or that, particular mode of wor- ag 

ſhip, had no place in their hearts; the good he 

and pious chriſtian-was an object of their ve- yo 

E. neration, whatever were the tenets of his faith; qu 
| and | 
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ind: they: derived; i I fication foo the 
ſcene before them. 

When the Ervice ended the Weh wich⸗ 
dete Ebb good. Father, whoſe: cheerful re- 
ſigned ſpirit was not yet exhauſted by is 
weakneſs, thus addreſſed Hervey - 

% My Joor Sem) I been fore | 
hw perhaps a few: hours, may terminate-my 
exiſtence in this world I know from this 
bed my body will riſe u more. I wiſhed to 
ſee you, from a ſentiment that has often eroſſed 
my mind, that you eſteemed, but not cor- 
dially loved me. -''The death- bed ſcene of your 
worthy lady, bas often been before me, but 1 
now repeat; I had no ſhare in ſuggeſting thoſe 
ſentiments, that promiſe which ſhe: exacted 
from you in her laſt hours. I interfered not, 
did not repreſs her wiſhes it is true; becauſe 
my own faith taugl. t me to believe, the ſacri- 
fice would be acceptable to Heaven.“ | 

My good Father,” cried Hervey, much 
agitated by the recollection of the fatal event 
he alluded to, © I have always done juftice to 
your piety and liberal mind; my heart ac- 
quitted you of being ** the cauſe of 

the 
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the laſt eruel misfortune that overwhelmed 
me with never: ceaſing anguiſh. Vet, I wiſh 
honeſtly tot coirfeſb, L have often deeply re- 
gretted the friendly zeal of a moſt dear and re- 
ſpected friend, WhO introduced you tb our 
eottage; ſince it Was yo, pious! diſcourſes 
that firſt ĩnſpired thoſe doubts, and confirmed 


former tranſient ideas, ſo inimical-to her peac; 


and my Happineſs. But from the fatal conſe- 
quences that enſued, I have always exonerated 
you, as by no means implicated in that cruel 


requiſition which I weakly complied with, but 


which I determined religiouſly to obſerve. 

Alas! an event unforeſeen; the reſult of 
an impulſe of - humanity, dictated by the laws 
of God and man, has been the. ſource of the 
bittereſt- inquietude and regret. Lou know 


what I allude to; you. have ſeen the unfor- 


fortunate young man who has diſturbed ow 
e e and, N e has ye his 
on. n 
25 It i is on that + ebe * rw the! good 
man, I have to ſpeak.—Unjuſt requiſitions, 
which bind the free will of man, are certainly 
wrong in themſelves; and a. promiſe exacted 


in 
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in ſuck a thometit” a8 Fours 5 was dw foi 
you, was  cruet” and oppreſſive. but "fill 
your ſacred word was pledged, "YOU: vow: irre- 
vocable.“ us 
„O, I know it well, ” cried Ffervey! impa⸗ 
patiently, good Father; on this head I want 
no admonition to perform my duty.” Pa- 
tience, ſon,” reſumed the dying man, “ you 
Jave performed your covenant to the beſt of 
your judgment. Had you indeed refigned 
your child in early Hife, it might have been 
fulfilled in its /all extent, without pain or re- 
gret to any one but you were left free in 
that point, and you indulged the natural 
impulſe of paternal fondneſs, 5 keeping . 
with you. 8 
75 Unhappy for the poor Chriſtina,” 8 
claimed Hervey, * that I Preferred ly own. 
ſatisfaction to her peace e 
« Perhaps T . think” ſo too, returned the 
good Father, © ſhe would have been devoted 
to her God, and her falvation enſured. But 
we muſt now ſubmit to circumſtances.— 
During the many years that I have confeſſtd 
the neighbouring Convent, J have met with 
more 
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more than one object, victims to compulſatory 
vows, whoſe hearts have dwelt on earthly ob- 
jects, when they ought to have been devoted 
to Heavenly ones. The ftruggles of ſuch 
minds have ſhocked and intereſted me,. but, 
alas! I could not communicate peace, or 
| reſtore loft health to the poor victims of am- 
bition, or parental tyranny. , _ | 
But, my ſon, tho' you are bound, Chriſtina 
is yet free. — How, Father!“ exclaimed 
Hervey.—“ Yes, I repeat it, fie 7s yet free, — 
No vow has paſſed zer lips, no promiſe has 
fettered her mind;—and the extent of your vow 
cannot compel her to take the veil—that muſt 
be declared her own choice —You have a right 
to urge, to perſuade, and if poſſible. prevail 
upon her to accord in that promiſe. 

„But if ſhe reſiſts, if her heart is already 
diſpoſed of, if the duties of a conventual life 
cannot have any influence to warm her heart 
to prefer the ſervice of Heaven, in a ſecluſion 
from the world, —let her beware of falſe ſa- 
 crifices, of a divided affection, and the per- 
formance of duties repugnant to her will !— 


Far better is it that ſhe ſhould attach herſelf 
to 
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to domeſtic duties, and in the proper regu- 
ation, of her family, atone for the error of 
ber choice, by inſtructing the childten of her 
houſe to ſerve the Lord, and obey his laws. 
Now, my. ſon, I have done; ſuch are my 
ſentiments in this awful hour. Vour child 
muſt: be conſulted and decide for herſelf !— 
But let not that deciſion be haſty ;—let her 
humble herſelf to Heaven, conſult her reaſon, 
and may the Almighty. ſanQtify that deciſive 
teſolution, which muſt ſtamp the colour of 
her future days with comfort or regret may 
that Being bleſs and 3 her from the 
temptations of the world.“ | 

* O, my good Father jy cried: the 1 
Hervey, am I awake ?—ls it poſſible that I 
can permit my child to be a free agent, without 
violating my ſolemu votu? I have already 
delivered my opinion, but if your conſcience 
feels doubtful and oppreſſed, before you hold 
any converſation with your daughter, let the 
caſe be fairly ſtated, and laid before ſome of 
our pious luminaries of the church—and then 
abide by their OY by 05 


' 186 THE VALLEY OP 


The worthy” man had fatigued himſelf by 
this converſation, Hervey's emotions ſeemed 
to have deranged his ſenſes, for he wrung the 
hand of Belmont, kiſſed the good Father's, 
and paced” about the room with a diſordered 
ſiep that denoted a very unquiet mind. 
Helmont took his arm, and drew him from 

this agitated ſtate, by reminding him that he 


Ay diſturbed the compoſure of his worthy friend. 


He then returned to the little pallet which 


4 ſupported the pious and reſigned Chriſtian, 


and kneeling down, a flood of tears burſt from 
his eyes as he exclaimed, “ let me have Four 
benediction, my good Father.“ oy 
This was accorded to both with fervor and 
devotion ; and after ſtopping a few moments 
to recover themſelves, they took leave, Hervey 
promiſing to return the following morning. 
Having been ſo prolix in the preceding 
ſcene, we ſhall not repeat the converſation 
between the friends as they haſtened back to 
Chriſtina.—Suffice it to ſay, that Hervey en- 
joined ſilence to Belmont, and reſolved imme- 
diately to conſult ſome learned Biſhops, both 


catholics and proteſtants, on his particular caſe 
of 
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of coliftlentce; before he gave the leaſt inti- 
mation to his daughter, or permitted a word 
of the buſineſs to tranſpire to Manners, — 
leſt new-raiſed hopes ſhould be cruſhed by ir- 
remediable deſpair, and their preſent — 
be doubly augmented. | 

They were met at the door by Chriſtina, 
whoſe penetrating eyes quickly obſerved the 
emotions Hervey ſought in vain to hide from 
her tender ſolicitude. My Father!“ faid 
ſhe, J fear the good man is no more! 
He ſtill exiſts, anſwered he, but we have 
had an affecting interview; he ſends you his 
benedictidn, and offered up Nan to Heaven 
for your happineſs.“ c 

She expreſſed her ſenſe of 15 e with 
a deep figh. that might be placed to the ac- 
count of Father St. Jerome; but it was the 
involuntary figh of deſpair, from a conviction 
that his prayers would be ineffectual. 
Hervey withdrew to his ſtudy, not-to,toſe a 
moment in following the advice ſo materially 
requifite to obtain opinions, on which hung 
the future deſtiny of his child; whilſt Belmont 
entered into converſation with her, and was 

| charmed 
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charmed to find that his friend had. paid. the 
utmoſt attention to inform and poliſh her un- 


derſtanding; and that tho' but little acquainted 


with modern manners, there were but few 


ſubjects in hiſtory, on which ſhe failed to ex- 
patiate with a degree of energy and knowledge 
ſcarcely. to be expected in a female.—And as 
to the accompliſhments becoming her ſex, her 
own genius wanted but little inſtruction and 
cultivation, to mature them with credit to 
herſelf, and to the entire ſatisfaction of her 
es, 

The following morning, whilſt they were at 
breakfaſt, their little meſſenger entered with a 
packet for Hervey, and with information that 
the good father was ftill living. —Hervey left 
the room to inſpect his letter. Belmont ob- 
ſerved a penſive air ſteal over the features of 
Chriſtina, and therefore ſought to divert her 
attention from painful reflections, by talking 
on deſultory ſubje&s.—In a few moments 


Hervey returned, his face in a glow, —“ this 


packet came by expreſs from Alexis De Bude; 
my brother is dead, his titles and eſtates de · 
ſcend to me. The generous tho' officious 

De 
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De Bude, had been ſome days watchful. of 
the event; and the moment it took place, 
wrote to acquaint the orphan daughter that 
ſhe had an uncle living, heir to her father's 
fortunes,” from whoſe warm heart ſhe might 
expect to receive every act of mn and 
attention. 

The young lady Hetiee to ſee him; he 
fays ſhe is a very lovely girl, poſſeſſed of much 
ſenſibility, and in a ſtate of convaleſcence 
herſelf, from a long illneſs that had been ſup- 
poſed a decline, but change of air, and gentle 
exerciſe, had reſtored her. She ſpake with 
great tenderneſs and feeling of her deceaſed 
parent, and expreſſed very ſincere pleafure that 
ſhe had a relative fo near to her; the relations 
of her mother, ſhe ſaid, living in a purſuit 
of pleaſure and diffipation, that neither ac- 
corded with her health or inclination. 

She requeſted he would ſend an expreſs 
to me, and bade him aſſure me of her duty 
and affection; and that as her father had un- 
happily died without a will, ſhe much wanted 
the ſupporting preſence of an uncle—a hap- 


pineſs ſhe had little dreamt of. 
| « De Bude 
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„De Bude adds,“ continued Hervey, 
koking over the letter, © that two reſpectable 
women of her acquaintance were with her 
during their converſation, who ſeemed to be 
a check upon her, as when he mentioned me, 
and accounted for my being eſtranged from 
my relations, owing to a family diſagreement, 
| he anſwered him haſtily— 1 am not entirely 
A ſtranger to the circumſtance, Sir, the 
death of my uncle was very generally be. 
2 lieved; it would have afforded many hours 
< of happineſs had your intelligence of his 
t exiſtence reached me ſome days / ſince,” — 
The tears dropped on her cheek, and ſhe 
changed the ſubject. ir 

.< Here,” ſaid Hervey, . ce conchades his firſt 
letter, which he had intended ſending off that 
day, but had Juſt received a meſſage from 
Miſs Dunford, expreſſive of her wiſh. to ſee 
him early the following morning Ie obeyed 
the ſummons, and theſe are the contents of 
his ſecond led. 

I found Lady Maria alone, the 3 7 
4 for tbe liberty ſhe had taken.“ My mo- 
tives for troubling you, Sir, are theſe—my 

. 60 poor 


previous to a late melanchol 


{ « poor father, was adviſed only a fortnight 


move to London for the c 
« medical advice; and tho' he had long been 
* ſinking under mental and bodily illneſs, the 


idea of death ſeemed to inſpire an inex- 
preſſible horror, and he caught at the moſt 
! diſtant) change, that his days might 1 


emen. 

„She ee tears 3 on her . 
« but in a few moments ſhe proceeded — 
„Alas! the very means from which he ſought 
relief, I believe accelerated his death. The 
« fatigue of travelling evidently hurt him; 
* addeq to which, the day after our arrival, 
Colonel Stamford, only two: days arrived 
« from Paris, by accident called at our houſe, 


and as an old acquaintance was admitted. 


«* Do you know, ſaid he, abruptly, «© what 
has happened to your quondam tutor and 
friend, Murray? What, what? cried 
my, father, much agitated... Why the 
« fellow ran away with a girl from town —a 
* hot-headed boy of a brother followed, over- 
« took theme and a rencounter enſued; Mur- 
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„ ray is dangerouſſy wounded, the brother 
e ſlightly, and the girl under the protection of 
a French woman, a Madame Le Maitre. 

This took place the day before I left 
Paris. Lord Newnham's ſon, and à French 
H Swiſs gentleman, called De Bude, is with 
the wounded men. And from What ! 
* heard, I believe the career of Murray is 
_ likely to be at an end, and faith the world 
.4 will have no loſs, for he is a worthleſs dog. 


This gentleman's information appeared IN © t 
A to agitate my father to a degree unacebunt- i 
ie be repeated Murray, — De Bude, I © © 


and funk back in his chair almoſt fainting. d 
The Colonel apologiſed for his haſty com- 

% munication, the effects of which he could * 1 
s not foreſee, and took his leave. 5 U 
The moment he left the room, my Lord MY © © 
* exclaimed, all will out, that fellow will Ml © 

oe «.confeſs,—O, James! whether living or dead, I © ! 
thou art well revenged !“ A few hours F 
after he was ſeized with a delirium, and the IN © * 
* incoherencies he uttered informed me of (| " 
ee painful circumſtances that very much ff 
*ſhocked and eh me. By medical a- 

„ fſiſtance 
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« ſiſtance his ſenſes were reſtored, but from 
« that day he never quitted ** bed, and very 
* ſeldom ſpoke to any one. 

« Your name, Sir, which 1 well. remem- 
« hered, ſtartled me, and I had no doubt but 
you were the gentleman the Colonel had 
mentioned, I therefore wiſhed to ſee you; 
and the information that I have ſtill an 
4 uncle alive, affords me the ſincereſt pleaſure. 
Had my poor father known it, I have cauſe 
* to believe from his frantic expreſſions, that 
it would have relieved his heart from much 
* oppreſſion, and ſmoothed the pillow of 
« death. | 2 

« All my relations,” concluded ſhe, were 
ein the country—no intimacy has been kept 
* up with my mother's famuly for ſome years, 
only a cold civility.—The ladies you ſaw 
* with me are but diſtant relatives; but they 
* have the goodneſs to remain with me at 
* rreſent. | I have ſent expreſſes to my uncles, 
* and to my, aunt Lady Joha Sedgmore, and 
* hourly expect them.—Be fo good to in- 
* ſtru&t me, Sir, what I am to ſay, how I am 

VOL. IMs; tin K c fig « to 
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*to act on this occaſion and pardon thi 
long intruſion on your patience.” 

was exceedingly ſtruck,“ continued 
De Bude, with the young lady's good ſenſe 
and frankneſs, and made no ſcruple to re- 
late the outlines of your hiſtory, which 
greatly affected her. I alſo told her, that 
0 tho” at the requeſt of my beſt friend I had 
„ taken his name, I was not the De Bude 
« whom her father had heard of, as I ſup- 
* poſed from Murray; yet as well acquainted 
* with every circumſtance in which his Lord- 
« ſhip and Murray were concerned, as my be- 
e nefactor and patron had been. 

* She aſked me if I would meet her family 
4 on their arrival, if they came ] aſſured her 
„ would attend on them moſt readily, | 
« ſlightly mentioned that your lovely daughter 
* was intended for a Nun—ſhe exclaimed with 
„much feeling and eagerneſs — © Ah! Sir, 
pray entreat my uncle to delay his purpoſe 
« —to bring her to England—to introduce 
het to me—if indeed,” ſaid ſhe, ſoftly -and 
* confuſed, © if he will acknowledge and pro- 


& tect the child of an unkind brother.” 
ce In 


* 
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In ſhort,“ concluded De Bude, v I was 
quite charmed with this'amiable young wo- 
« man—but I will not longer detain the meſ- 
« ſenger. Let me entreat that you will im- 
« mediately quit your ſolitary. abode and 
« haſten to England. Heaven has reſtored 
© to you thoſe rights you have been unjuſtly 
« deprived of; for I find the eſtates of your 
« erandfather are unincumbered, as well as 
« your late brother's. — The former left an 
* immenſe ſum of ready money, nearly all of 
* which is exhauſted. And twenty thouſand 
„pounds which was left to the younger 
children of Lord Dunford, and of courſe 
ly MW © now centering in his only daughter, is in 
er W © the hands of the preſent Duke of Bran- 
I © field, for which ſhe has a mee on his 
er i © eſtate. ' 
th © Her father ry the Duke's father 


ir, Wl © executors to the will, the forr 1 being 
Je Nl © coincided with the Duke F © ger weakly 
ce“ ney to the eldeft for c lend the mo- 


aa © for which he guar» the preſent Dake 
o-“ when the _ «ited a mortgage p- 
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Haſten, my dear reſpected friend, to 
« England. ol: have permiſſion , to jnvite you 
and your charming daughter to the houſe 
« of Lord Newnham— he requeſts you will 
— conſider yourſelf at home with him until it 
* ſuits you to take poſſeſſion of your own.“ 

« Such,” ſaid Mr. Hervey, < are the con- 
tents: of this ſurpriſing packet. © Well,” 
cried Belmont, „the ways of Heaven are 
intricate, but ever juſt and merciful. Patient 
endurance enables us to triumph over mul- 
fortunes; and the man of oppreſſion is often 
cut off from his fancied greatneſs, to ſuffer 
deſeryed retribution for wu actions! My 
friend 1 congratulate you.” He warmly em- 
braced Heryey, who. ſtood in a muſing poſ- 
ture; whilſt Chriſtina, much / agitated, cal 
her eyes on the floor without ſpeaking; 

« And why,“ aſked Hervey, recovering 
himſelf, © why ſhould you congratulate me? 

Do you think I will return to the world? do 
Fou believe I am anxious to enjoy thoſe riches 

that have corrupted the hearts of others?” 
Lou are hutried, you are diſtreſſed, my 
; dear Hervey, accompany me to the garden.” 
| * | The 
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The othet without replying; or even looking 
at Chriftina, left the room with 4 diſturbed 
ar that ſhocked her greatly. Ah!“ ſaid” 
ſhe, © my poor father, from tenderneſs to me, 
s inſenſible to this change of fortune.— He 
cannot take the poor Chriſtina to this ge- 
nerous good young lady, prepared to love me 
by the kind partiality of the good Alexis. — 
No, my ill- ſtarred deſtiny was fixed by a too 
tender mother, and ſubmiſſion to a . 8 
mll is an unqueſtionable duty“ 
A flood of tears burſt. from her Ra 
Ho weak and wicked am J to repine at 
my fate,” ſaid ſhe, drying the unbidden drops 
that fell over her face, there is but one 
ine of conduct left for me to purſue. I read 
of the heart of my father he cannot take poſ- 
ſeſſion of his rights, and AT his unfor- 
tunate child. | 
Let me then ſtruggle to make one great 
o <ffort, to ſuppreſs my tears and ſighs, to aſ- 
ſume a cheerful aſpect, entreat him to take 
ne immediately to the Convent, and loſe no 
me in going to England. | 
5 "Tas," 
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Jes, ſaid ſhe, riſing with a dignified MY ' 
reſolution, © yes, let me be the victim to MY rex 
expiate the broken vows of my mother; and i Bl 
may my deareſt father find happineſs in that toc 
world I ſhall never ſee. —In my kind and I ex: 
amiable relative he will find the daughter a of 
cruel vow muſt here deprive him of.“ co 

Whilſt the lovely and exalted girl thus en- H 
deavoured to acquire fortitude and energy of 
mind to ſubdue the reluctant heart, and tri- de 
umph over her feelings, Hervey had commu- IF un 
nicated to Belmont, an encloſure in De Bude's ¶ do 
Letters, which he did not read before his acc 
daughter—it was from Madame Le Maitre. an 

That friendly woman, influenced by her ne 
eſteem for Hervey, and her compaſſion for the ¶ da 
young Chriſtina, doomed to be a guiltleſs ſuf- W wh 
ferer by the errors and ſuperſtitious ideas of co! 
her unfortunate mother, after firſt 'taking the 
opinion of a very liberal- minded Prieſt, had vo 
the whole caſe drawn up. and laid before the I hir 
Archbiſhop of Paris, and ſome other eminent I vo 


Fathers of the Church.— Their anſwers ac- I for 
corded in ſentiment 11 the principal points. me 
ww > The 
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The parents were ſeverely condemned and 
reprobated. Tho” they allowed that Madame 
Blomberg had carried her rights and authority 
too far, yet after the vows had been taken, no 
excuſe, no temptation could mitigate the ſin 
of flying from her duty, or breaking the ſacred 
compact made by the daughter 2 in the ſight of 
Heaven. 

Her remorſe and death they * to be a 
deſerved puniſhment. But tho” a child born 
under ſuch a guilty inauſpicious union, was 
doubtleſs an unfortunate being, ſhe was not 
accountable for the crime that gave her birth ; 
and however it might be woiſted, and recom- 
mended to her to take the veil, they could not, 
dared not juſtify compulſatory meaſures—for, 
when vows were made, the heart ſhould ac- 
cord with the lips that uttered them. | 

Therefore, tho' the father was bound by a 
vow that ought not to have been exacted from 
him; if he had endeavoured to obſerve that 
vow, and to have declaredly educated his child 
for a conventual life, to the beſt of his judg- 
ment, he had performed an impoſed duty.— 

K 4 All 
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All that remained was to declare his wifh that 
it ſhould be fulfilled by his child. —But, her 
choice was undoubtedly free e could not compel 
her to take vows contrary to her inclination, or be 
Herjured before God and man. 

Such was the general language of the an- 
ſwers ſhe received; and Madame Le Maitre 
loſt no time in ſending them to De Bude, con- 
juring him to diſpatch the packet inſtantly to 
his'friends;—lamenting that ſhe had not ſooner 
taken thoſe meaſure, which might have con- 
veyed ſome tranquillity to the mind of Hervey, 
If,“ added the, he till perſiſts in his plan 
after this, if he exerts any degree of anthori- 
tative. \frerſuaſion, which is in fact, in plain 
terms,” conipulſatory meaſures with an affec- 
tionate unadulterated heart like his Chriſtina's, 
F ſhall never forgive him,—the world muſt 
condemn him, —and he muſt live a wretched 
inſulated being, immerſed in ſorrow, torn by 
remorſe, and fink under a too late repentance !” 

De Bude, with all the warmth and energy 
he poſſeſſed, ſeconded the kind efforts of the 


amiable French woman, to emancipate him 
from 


8. 'GOTHARD. 


from that ſlavery of the mind, that raſ un- 

juſt vow which held him in bonds, and in 

which the happineſs or mifery of an innocent 
being was implicated, and dependent on his 

deciſion, N 
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« Happy would it be for us all, were we capable of that forti- 
tude and resignation, so necessary to be attained in this 
chequered life; where good and evil precede each other, 
and where no durability ever exists!“ 


ELL, my dear Friend,“ ſaid Bel- 
mont, with a lively emotion, © have 
you any doubts or ſcruples now? May you 
not freely confult your child, and permit her 
own heart to decide her deſtiny ?” 

« Ah !” replied Hervey,. © what is the opi- 


40 


— 


nion of the world, oppoſed to the dictates of 
conſcience !—Befides, you ſeem to forget that 


Chriſtina has been educated in the Catholic 
faith, by the good Father St. Jerome ; and 
that I have always carefully avoided ſuch con- 
verſations as might tend to puzzle her mind, 
by entering on religious ſubjects. 

| 40 1 
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* Fknow my child is a Chriſtian, ſuperior 
to bigotry or ſuperſtition, and by permitting 
her the free exerciſe of her reaſon, ſhe knows 
her duty to God ; without blindly falling into 
thoſe abſurd errors, which weak minds are in- 
feed with, who take the tenets of their faith 
from ignorant ſuperſtitious Prieſts... The good 
Father had a liberal way of nn 
never differed 1n-efſential points. 

« But, however, ſte is a. Catholit, tho ho 
does not. worſhip images; and by entering 
on a change of. ſyſtem, by reſtoring to her 
that. free - will which ſhe has. been taught to 
believe is fettered by my. vow, and the dying 
requeſt of her mother, — ſhall I not throw her 
into a ſtate. of confuſion, doubt, perhaps 
wretchedneſs ande regret, ſhould. her deciſion, 
whatever it may be now, hereafter, from acci- 
dental unforeſeen occurrences, cauſe her to 
reſcind her. former. determination, and endure - 
a too late repentance? 

« No,” replied Belmont, the lad of 
Chriſtina is capable of diſcriminating the geod 
and evil of her choice; and in one word to 
over- balance all your preponderating argu- 

| ments, 
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ments, be aſſured, her heart has already de- 
cided, tho? her inclination will ſubmit to your 
commands.—I am convinced ſhe loves Man- 
ners more fervently than ſhe herſelf is aware 
of, — and would you have her carry that 
wounded heart into a Convent, when the op- 
tion is left to your choice, her deſtiny i in ww 


power?“ 
My friend,“ ſaid ey I own my 


reſolution is ſhaken, my mind is in tumults— 


J will wait the reſult of the application adviſed 
by Father St. Jerome. — If my child enters a 
Convent, never will I leave the ſpot that con- 
tains her, be it where it will. —No perſuaſions 
ſhall carry me to England. What is title or 
fortune to me ?—Inſignificant 'trifles !—Can 
they heal a mind diſeaſed ? Can they give 
happineſs to a boſom like mine ?—No, never 
will 1 avail myſelf of thoſe proſpects of worldly 
grandeur, that have long fince faded from my 
memory, and in happier days were but of 
kttle value in my eyes.” 
-« Belmont ſaw that he was too hit 
tated then, to bear either arguments or per- 
. he therefore determined to write an 
erxpoſtulatory 


2 


mT 5 ww To Hao Tw”” . ⅛0ßr̃tQ IE oo RE rg CET 


sr. GOTHARD. „ 


expoſtulatory letter to him, which, peruſed in 
a cooler moment, would poſſibly have a better 
effect; and his heart already dilated in the 
pleaſing hope, that happier days awaited his 
friend, and that the young Chriſtina and 
Manners would be united. But he knew 
to combat the prejudices that ſeemed ſanc- 
tioned by religion and reaſon, required much 
delicacy, caution, and ſound argument; and 
having already ſuch unqueſtionably good au- 
thority for his auxiliaries, he ſet about the 
taſk of writing with alacrity and hope. 
Mean time, whilſt Belmont was abſent, a 
moſt affecting interview had taken place be- 
tween Hervey and his daughter.—She had 
thrown herſelf at his feet, and beſought him 
to lead her to a Convent directly, and repair 
himſelf to England and Scotland, to take poſ- 
ſeſſion of his due rights. 

She aſſured him, that to know is mind 
relieved, his fortune reſtored, and that he 
could live in the boſom of his friends, would 
afford to her the moſt delightful gratification; 
and render that retirement ſhe was prepared to- 


embrace, a thouſand times more defirable than 
heretofore 
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ec 


heretofore it appeared, when. ſhe a of 
his ſolitary. ſituation devoted to the ſpot in 
which ſhe was to reſide. | 
In ſhort every thing a moſt . 

and ſenſible mind could expreſs, was urged 
by this amiable girl to reconcile the feelings 
of her father to his intereſt, and draw from 
him that ſorrow, that unyilling reluctant 
acquieſcence, which ſhe feared would militate 
againſt the requeſt of De Bude, i if not Rrongly 
ſeconded by her 

But this noble. ſelf-ſacrifice, is. voluntary 
effort of a generous tender. heart. to. ſurrender 


all its hopes of happineſs. to. the proſpect. of 


future advantages to a. parent, produced. a 
very different. effect from the one the. had cal- 
culated would enſue. — Hervey, . aſtoniſhed, 
delighted, touched to the very ſoul. by ſuch 
proofs of duty and affection, caught her in 
his arms with an enthuſiaſtic tranſport My 
child, my darling Chriſtina! what are the for- 
tunes you ſpeak: of, what the enjoy ment of 
every thing. the- world calls pleaſure, to the 
Joy that now overflows my heart, to the in- 

conceivable 
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conceivable tranſport a parent feels when bleſ- 
ſed with a good and noble child like you! 
O, my Chriſtina, the world can offer 
nothing to compenſate for ſuch a ſeparation 
as your generous * a has prompted you 
to propoſe. 

« But be at eaſe, my child, I truſt return- 
ing tranquillity will bleſs. us both. A few 
days wilt determine for me, better than I can 
decide for myſelf; but of this he aſſured, 
whilſt it pleaſes Heaven to ſpare my life, one 
country, one ſmall ſpace of ground muſt en- 
cloſe my Chriſtina and her father—our fates 
muſt be united, never can we know divided 
happineſs.” 

With a warm embrace, and the laſt: 1 
pronounced in an impaſſioned. tone and an 
unuſual energy of manner, Hervey. left his 
agitated daughter to a large field of per- 
plexing conjectures; for that ſome myſtery 
was enveloped in his expreſſions ſtruck her 
very forcibly, but of what nature it was im- 
poſſible- for her to- divine, for ſhe well knew. 
no earthly conſideration would influence him 

| | | to 
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to break his vow, or alter the colour: of her 
Fate. © * 84 
When the little pity met at dener there 
appeared a general embarraſſment, which was 
broken thro* by Belmont aſking in a ſportive 
manner, if they would allow him to pals ano- 
ther week with them, for he ſaw that he muſt 
invite himſelf, if he wiſhed to be gratified in 
that point.—No artificial politeneſs dictated an 
invitation, which he feared did not dwell in 
their hearts, or would certainly have found its 
way to their lips. 

Forgive me, my beloved friend,” ſaid 
Hervey, you muſt allow for the ſtate of my 
mind, and know alſo how greatly J appreciate 
thoſe days when J am bleſt with your ſociety. 
Now, particularly, I could not part with you, 
and knowing the importance of your viſit 
being prolonged, your friendly heart needed 
not the cold form of an invitation.“ 

- This reply baniſhed the thoughtful reſerve 
that had pervaded their / firſt ' meeting, and 
even Chriſtina ſtrove” to be cheerful and en- 
tertaining. Not a word paſſed relative to De 
Bude's intelligence, but her father withdrew 

to 
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to write to him, and declared his intention of 
going the following morning to ſee Father 
St. Jerome. — She timidly aſked if it might 
be permitted for her to pay him a laſt mark 
of her reſpect. No, my love,” anſwered 
he, a viſit from you could anſwer no good 
purpoſe. © The pious Father ſoars above this 
world now — your own feelings would be 
deepiy wounded, and you n diſturb his 
a. 

I ſubmit,” returned ſhe; * may Heaven 
receive his pure foul into everlaſting hap- 
pinels} Commend me to his benediction, 
and my prayers ſhall be offered up for him.” 

No event of any conſequence took place 
for ſome days the good Father St, Jerome 
went to receive the reward of a yirtnous un- 
offending life, and edified his few friends by 
the ſerenity of his laſt moments. 

Belmont had written to his friends at Lu- 
cern.Hervey alſo returned an anſwer to De 
Bude, requeſting that his amiable niece would 
confider herſelf at home; and that no ſteps 
relative to him ſhould be taken till they heard 
trom him again, as at preſent an important 

| 45 affair 
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affair occupied his mind, which muſt be ſet- 
tled previous to any other conſideration. 
Several days paſſed: on without a word of 
the journey to England Chriſtina's retreat 
to the Convent—or even the mention of the 
name of Manners. She beheld a reſtleſs agi- 
tation that marked all her father's movements; 
and a tender ſcrutinizing earneſtneſs in every 
look and expreſſion that Belmont addreſſed 
to her. She ſaw, ſhe felt, there was a ſecret 
of much import between them, and it natu- 
rally inſpired her with an anxious curioſity. 
At length the opinions of the Church, ſo 
much wiſhed for, yet almoſt equally dreaded, 
by Hervey, arrived. —The two friends retired 
to the garden—with trembling hands the dif- 
ferent ſeals were broken, and to the inexpreſ- 
ſible, inconceivable joy of Hervey, thoſe 
opinions unanimouſly allowed to Chriſtina the 
unqualified right of deciding for herſelf; and 
however it might be recommended to. her to 
retire from the world, and devote herſelf to 
religious duties, — yet if ſhe. found in herſelf 
the leaſt repugnance, if ſhe had no vocation 
to a holy life, her father's vow could not au- 
thorize 
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thorize him to compel her. —She was free, 
and her choice muſt confirm or diſannul a vow, 
impoſed under - circumſtances that were no 
doubt ſevere and compulſatory. | 

Such were the general opinions deduced: - 
from an exact repreſentation of facts, tho” the 
nanies of the perſons concerned were un- 
known. And Hervey, no longer heſitating, 
threw himſelf on the neck of Belmont and 
wept aloud —No language could deſcribe his 
emotions, his joy was too full for words— 
the intolerable load of anguiſh he had for fo 
many years ſtruggled with, was now removed 
from his breaſt. 

Belmont was too confiderate to break in 
upon this ruſh of tranſport ; he permitted 
him the full indulgence of an overflowing 
heart, until his emotions began to ſubſide, 
when . throwing himſelf on the turf feat, he 
requeſted his friend to leave him a ſhort time 
alone. 

Belmont withdrew, no leſs pleaſed to rumi- 
nate on the delightful proſpe& that now 
dawned before the beautiful Chriſtina, whoſe 
engaging manners, and excellent underſtand- 
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ing had created an intereſt in his breaſt, little 
leſs than the deareſt relative could feel. 

It was near a half hour before Hervey joined 
him; he had been addreſſing Heaven in fer- 
vent prayer, in humble ſupplication, that 
the recording Angel would drop a tear of 
pity” for human weakneſs, on his raſh vow, 
and exptinge it from the ſacred page for ever | 
He then ſought his friend. — O, Belmont!“ 
he cried, „I am a renovated being |—T feel as 
if animated by a new ſoul My Chriſtina 
may be happy, thete is my triumph, te is a 
free agent—O, the unſpeakable tranſport of 

- my heart !” 

Belmont partook in this effuſion of tante 
neſs and joy, and was impatient to commu- 
nicate every circumſtance to Chriſtina, © Be 
not too haſty,” ſaid Hervey ;“ tho' my 
darling child has a ſtrong mind, with an un- 
ſophiſticated heart, the has great ſenſibility 
and much delicacy.—Did ſhe- ſuppoſe the 
ſteps have taken had originated from a ſuſ- 
picion of her attachment to Manners, ſhe 
would ſhrink from that liberty of choice we 
* been at ſo much pains to obtain; and 
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the natural heroiſm of her character might 
induce her to a falſe refinement of wounding 
her heart, rather than indulge its feelings at 
the expence of her ſuppoſed religious duty.“ 

I underſtand you,” ſaid Belmont, your 

purpoſe is to throw the application, on the 
change ſo unexpected in your ſituation and 
fortune.” —© Ves, returned | Hervey, © that 
is the ground we mult go upon.” 
They returned to the houfe with much 
more appearance of compoſure than they had 
quitted it, and the tender looks of Chriſtina, 
her mild enquiring eye, was eaſily tranſlated 
by her father. But he deferred gratifying her 
curioſity till after dinner, that his own feelings 
might be more tranquil, and more capable of 
compoling the agitation. of her s. 

When the cloth was removed he began. 
« My dear Chriſtina, Belmont is very earneſt 
with me to leave my ſolitary cottage, to for- 
| ſake this dear valley, and take poſſeſſion of the 
fortune of my anceſtors.“ 

Undoubtedly you ought to do ſo,” re- 
turned the other, and your lovely daughter 
adviſes you to what is perfectly juſt and pro- 

Per; 
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per; nor can you now deduce any one argu- 
- ment from circumſtances, that ſhould impede 
your immediate departure.” 

Only one,” cried Hervey, ſmiling on his 
daughter, whoſe fluttering heart beat againſt 
her boſom, in ſpite of her ſemblance of for- 
titude,—* only one,” ſaid he, © I will not go 


without my child. If ſhe will accompany me, 


I have no longer any objection; it reſts there- 
fore ſolely with her choite, whether I ſhall forego 
the claims of fortune, and conſume the re- 
mainder/of my days in ſolitary ſecluſion from 
the world, —or if, with her, return to ſociety, 
and r the 111 752 of ſeeing my ann 

happy.“ 
Tis impoſſible to paint the apitations of 
Chriſtina “ Me, my father, —my choice to 
determine, I accompany you; Ah! my dear 
father, what have you ſaid ? your poor Chriſ- 
tina has no choice /—Ah ! do not make me 
wretched, in believing that my deſtiny muſt 
rule your's, and that-to me you facrifice every 
bright proſpect of returning to your friends.” 
elt muſt be ſo, my child; but comp6ſe 
yourſelf, my beloved Chriſtina, and prepare 
| to 
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to read theſe papers with fortitude ; they will 
unfold to you a circumſtance you have not 
conſidered, —that a father has no right to force 
the mind of his child that a dying mother's 
injunctions, however ſacred in other caſes, 
cannot oblige a child to facrifice its free will, 
and devote herſelf to a Convent, unleſs it is 
her preferable choice. | 

] leave you now to determine for yourſelf, 
e go into the world together, or your father 
will fix his reſidence near your retreat, and re- 
nounce the alluring proſpects he has indulged 
in the hope of ſeeing you happy.” _ 

He gave the papers into her trembling 
hand, as ſhe fat all aſtoniſhment at the in- 
comprehenſible language. — He preſſed that 
hand tenderly to his boſom, and quickly with- 
drew, followed by Belmont. 

To delineate the ſurpriſe, the emotions of 
Chriſtina, as ſhe haſtily peruſed theſe important 
opinions, is totally impoſſible; nor can they 
be conceived by any one who has not, like 
her, long ſtruggled to ſubdue the tender feel- 
ings of her heart, to acquire fortitude from 


deſpair, —and preſerve an appearance of con- 
tent, 
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tent, a ſemblance of cheerfulneſs, under the 


moſt painful contradictory emotions. | 
Her eyes now open, her reaſon informed, as 
to the nature of her own rights, the freedom 
of will to which every human being is born; 
convinced that her father was exonerated, by 
the uncommon peculiarity of circumſtances, 
from the performance of a vow which could 
not be dependent on himſelf alone, ſhe no 
longer heſitated to indulge thoſe wiſhes ſhe 
had ſo vainly tried to ſuppreſs. — She no longer 
ſtruggled to repreſs the conviction that always 
had floated on her mind, that ſhe had no pre- 
dilection for a Convent and that ſubmiſſion, 
not choice, would have led her to renounce 
the world, — that world, which from the hour 
the letter of Alexis had fallen into her hands, 
fancy had often pourtrayed in very n 
colours, 
Imagination ſoon flew from things to per- 
ſons. he had the choice now always to re- 
fide with her father, to ſee his friends—moſt 
probably Manners would ſoon join them 
| delightful thought! She felt the animating 
idea flv to her cheeks and flutter at her heart. 
Her 
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Her amiable kind relative too, that ſweet 
young lady fo deſirous of ſeeing her! In ſhort 
ſhe indulged in the moſt lively tranſports for 
ſome time, till the novelty of her ideas a- 
bating, ſhe reflected that ſhe was going to 
prefer the world to a religious life —involun- 
tarily ſhe ſhuddered. 

« Forgive me, Heaven,” ſaid ſhe, withs up- 
raiſed eyes, © if my weak mind is guilty of 
error; if 1ncapable of that rectitude, that 
fervent preference, which ſhould animate 
thoſe who renounce the world, I humbly 
chooſe that path which unites me to my 
earthly father, and perhaps too raſhly throw 
myſelf in the way of temptations attached to 
ſociety !—Oh! ſtrengthen me in virtue, in 
fortitude and wiſdom, that I may be enabled 
to repel the allurements of vice, and ſteadily * 
obey thy holy precepts; that in my conduct I 
may prove an example to the good, not a 
warning to the vicious mind!“ 

A copious . ſhower of tears followed this 
addreſs from a feeling unadulterated heart, 
that ſerved greatly to compole her ſpirits; 
and when the gentlemen returned; ſhe was 
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recovered ſufficiently 'to meet them t 
any violent emotion. 
My dear Chriſtina!” Aae! e 
unable to add another word.—“ My beloved 
father, ſaid ſhe, throwing herſelf into his 
arms, that Chriſtina, fo tenderly loved, ſo 
dear. to your heart, will. never, never leave 
you take me where you pleaſe—O, what do 
I not owe to your goodneſs! Yes, my father, 
Jon, I confeſs, my choice—my inclination 
does not point to a Conventual life, tho 
your commands taught me ſubmiſſion to your 
will, —and perhaps, but for one event, a cul- 
pable curioſity that coſt me very dear, I might 
bare fubmitted unrepining.” 


Hervey embraced her with tranſport 
Praiſed her candid ingenuous mind, and con- 
Sgrtatulated himſelf that his child would not 


be a facrifice for the errors of her parents. 
His full heart indeed ſurpaſſed all deſcrip- 
tion — © Fathers alone, a father's heart can 
know.” He led her to Belmont, who parti- 
cipated warmly in their mutual happineſs. 
The following morning a meſſenger was 
procured to go expreſs to Lucern.—“ Your 
LA ftiends 


A -« tt) ws oo — yew 


es. Me Cc re r hs, vo 


. 


1 


sr. /GOTHARD, _ 219 


friends muſt be invited to ſhare the general 


joy,“ ſaid Hervey to Belmont, and will 1 

hope join our party to England.” The name 
of Manners was not mentioned by either; 
Chriſtina could not but obſerve; and felt the 
indifference of her father on the ſubject 
neareſt to her heart, but ſhe was too timid 
to ſpeak of him herſelf, tho her ne 


dwelt on httle elſe. 


Mean time Hervey made every arrange- 


ment for quitting that Valley where he had 


paſt ſome of the moſt delightful, as well as 
moſt painful, hours of his life. His pretty 


cottage, the furniture, with his cow, &c; he 


propoſed to beſtow on a worthy couple who 
were parents to his little meſſenger; and en- 
ſure to them a comfortable dwelling for life. 
Belmont aſſiſted in all his plans and they 
now impatiently expected — and Mr. 
Shipley. 

When the expreſs reached the; FRO. it 
contained fimply an invitation from Hervey 
to join him and Belmont without any delay. 
No circumſtances were mentioned to juſtify 
a * ſo extraordinary in the eyes of 

L 2 | | Manners; 
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Mi,anners; and left to conjecture, the terrible 
idea that Chriſtina had retired to a Convent, I he 
tho' an event he expected, ſtruck like a dag- 
ger to his heart; he was nearly diſtracted, and 
for ſome hours incapable of communicating 
to Mr. Shipley the contents of his letter. 9 
That gentleman a ſtranger to the ſtate of 
his heart, obſerved his viſible emotions with 
ſurpriſe, and a ſuſpicion roſe to his mind that 
ſome atta hment held him back to Lucern, 
tho' they were not often ſeparated from each 
other, nor had he ever heard him ſpeak of 
any woman with approbation. He made no 
comments however on a conduct the other 
did not chuſe to elucidate, and only Wa 
his readineſs to attend him. 
With a heart oppreſſed by grief, * ex· 
pected fatal intelligence -a mind clouded by 
deſpair and hopeleſs miſery - poor Manners 
left Lucern to reviſit that Valley, to enter 
that cottage, which had contained all that was 
dear to him on earth; but which now could 
preſent nothing to his view, that would not 
remind him of his irreparable loſs, and a cer- 
WY of never-ending- unavailing ſorrow. 


Such 
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Such was the diſpoſition of his mind when 
he began his journey, nor could the enter- 
taining remarks of his companion, or the 
ſolicitude of his faithful William, illumine his 
countenance, or for a moment change the 
current of his ideas. 


* 
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HAP. XXXIvV. 


In the midst of happiness 
_ The sighing heart will remind us of its imperfection, 
For unclouded bliss, is not the lot of mortals.” 


N the day when it was ſuppoſed the 
expected gueſts might arrive in the 
evening, Hervey, with an animated and pene- 


trating look, aſked his dear Chriſtina if ſhe 


was prepared for their -reception. — © How 
many do you expect?” aſked ſhe in a tre- 
mulous voice, and with a downcaſt look. — 
Only Sir Henry Cavendiſh and Mr. Shipley,” 
returned he. She was ſtruck dumb for a 
moment, but conſcious that her father ob- 
ſerved her“ Are they both pupils of Mr. 
Belmont's?” ſaid ſhe.— No, Sir Henry is 
a young friend of Mr. Shipley's.” She could 


ar no more, but with a ſuppreſſed figh, and 


in evident confuſion withdrew. 


Hervey 
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Hervey felt for the pain he inflicted, but it 
was Belmont's plan to keep both in ignorance, 
that they might enjoy the unexpected pleaſur- 
able meeting in its fulleſt extent. As for 
Chriſtina ſhe availed herſelf of the neceſſity of 
being employed with her little attendant in 
the kitchen, that ſhe might not be in the way 
when the gentlemen arrived, for whom already 
the had conceived a cauſeleſs diſlike, becauſe: 
neither was the gueſt ſhe wiſhed for. 

Hervey and Belmont however were ready, 
and ſoon had the pleaſure to embrace thoſe 
they eſteemed and. loved. Manners was ac- 
knowledged as Sir Henry Cavendiſh, by which 
name we ſhall henceforth call him, tho* he 
did not appear pleaſed with the diſcovery of it 
to Hervey—and in the ſame moment the 
officious Belmont announced their friendly hoſt 

by the title of Earl of Dunford. 0 

« How ! cried Sir Henry, * is this poſſible FR 
« Yes, my friend,” ſaid his Lordſhip, (for we 
ſhall drop the name of Hervey) “ yes, Man- 
ners and ' Hervey are no more; but I truſt 
our friendly regard will be as durable as our 
lives —My brother, Lord Dunford, is dead, 

L 4 without 
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without male heirs, and of courſe J inherit 
his title and eſtates, both entirely unwiſhed for 
by me.—Byut,”. added he, ſmiling, « we have 
ſometimes greatneſs forced oo us, and the 
choice is not left to ourſelves.“ 
*" "if Henry heard all this with more of apathy 
than intereſt, and certainly at that -moment 
his eſteem for his once feeling friend ſuffered 
an abatement.—Could that tender father de- 
fert his child, and feel gratification 1n. title 
and fortune, without her participation ?—if ſo, 
virtue and parental affection was but a name. 
The gentlemen who had contrived this em- 
barrifment for him, enjoyed his thoughtful 
chagrin; but after a few compliments, finding 
Sir Henry could not bring himſelf to aſk for 
Chriſtina, ſo much he dreaded the expected 


reply, Lord Dunford went to ſeek her. My 


love, let me lead you to our friends, Sir Henry 
and Mr. Shipley are juſt arrived.” - Without 
ſpeaking ſhe gave him her hand; he felt it 
tremble, ſaw the emotions ſhe endeavoured to 
ſuppreſs, and with difficulty perſevered in the 


deception that cauſed ſo much pain. 
The 
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The door was opened, and the. firſt object 
that met her eye was the one ſhe little expected 
to ſee. She ſtopt, unable to advance, Good 
Heaven, Mr. Manners “' ſhe faintly exclaimed; 
and ſunk into the firſt chair near her. He, 
little leſs agitated than herſelf, but tranſported 
beyond any conſideration of circumſtances, 
flew to her, and caught her hand Dear, 

dear amiable Chriſtina! what happineſs l“ 

Not another word could he articulate. 

The tender father. partook in their emo-- 
tions as he claſped their hands in his—Bel-- 
mont bruſhed off a riſing tear, and aſſuming, 
a gay air ſaid, —© A pretty dumb fene this, it 
muſt be confeſſed, ſufficiently. tender and ex- 
preſſive; — but as I like people fhould have: 

due reſpe&t paid to their rank, —you, Sir, will. 
pleaſe to know © the dear amiable Chriſtina,” 
by the title of Lady Chriſtina Dunford ; and 
your ladyſhip will. drop the familiar- name of 
*+* Manners,” for Sir Henry Cavendiſh.” 

He announced their titles in a voice ſo pom-- 
pous and ludicrous, that Mr. Shipley could 
not reſtrain a loud laugh, in- which Lord 
Dunford joined, and which recovered the lovers 
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from the enthuſiaſtic joy that had almoſt de- 
prived them of their ſenſes. 
"Chriſtina withdrew her hand, and attempted 


ſomething like an apology. Belmont inter- 


rupted her by introducing Mr. Shipley, who was 
. _ welcomed by her with a tolerable grace —< My 
dear child,” faid her father, © you are by no 
means to blame; on the contrary, 1 beg you 
and Sir Henry will unite to retort upon your 


malicious friend Belmont; for notwithſtanding 


his gravity, he was the contriver of this plan, 
to enjoy the pleaſure of an- intereſting inter- 
view between two hearts of ſenſibility,” 

And I Rave enjoyed it,” returned Belmont, 
the event has anſwered my expectations; to. 
be ſure Tought to have conſidered Mr. Shipley 
was a ftranger, out I think he was no uncon- 
cerned ſpectator.” 

„Spare me, Mr. Belmont, ” faid the bluſh- 
ing Chriſtina, © you took me by ſurpriſe, and 
I am not accountable for the conſequence.” 
She roſe and withdrew, tho' not with diſ- 
pleaſure, yet ſomething diſconcerted, and very 
much confuſed. 
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Ah!“ cried Sir Henry, “ you have offended | 
the lovely Chriſtina,” What, already for- 


getting my leſſon? remember the title, Sir“? 


„Title,“ retorted he, © where is the additi- 
onal merit of ſuch an adventitious diſtinction 
to a mind like Chriſtina's ? ſhe is not raiſed 
in my eyes by being the daughter of an Earl, 
| —her's is intrinſic worth independent of birth 
and fortune,—nor can I reſpe& the Earl of 
Dunford more than I have done Mr. Hervey.” 

Very heroic, I proteſt,” ſaid the teazing 
Belmont, you learnt philoſophy in this cot- 
tage, it ſeems; and whilſt the father was in- 
forming the head, the untitled Chriſtina with 
her ruſtic virtues ſtole into the heart, and ani- 
mated the mind.” 

Seeing Sir Henry Jookidaatthis petulant, he | 
approached and took his hand, —* Forgive the 
trick I have played you, aſſure yorirlelf that I 
equally love, admire, and reſpect your Chriſtina, 
and that I feel very much N to eben 
and ſerve you.“ 

« My Chriſtina!“ a the aſtoniſhed 
Sir Henry! © I hope ſo,” ſaid Lord Dunford, 
« if you and ſhe can ſettle it, you have my 
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full approbation now to make thoſe propoſals 
to her you once offered to my conſideration.” 

But, ſure I am (in a dream, the Con- 
vent, -o Yows!”'—© The latter,” cried 

Belmont, (ſeeing a ſerious air ſteal over the 
features of Lord Dunford, on the mention of 
his vow) © the latter is invalid, for Chriſtina, 
refuſes her conſent to ratify its performance; 
and no: vow a parent may make, can: bind the: 
free will of a child, unconſcious of its tenor 
when made. 

This explanation cauſed Sir 18000 to 
foring from his chair, and ſeizing the hand of 
his friend, he cried, with ĩnexpreſſible emotion, 
& and will yorh do you, allow me, the child of 
error and inexperience, do you permit me to 
try if T can obtain her invaluable heart? to 
render myſelf worthy of ſuch a blefling ?” 

2 again repeat my unquahfied conſent,” 
replied. his Lordſhip, I know your. heart is. 
good, and your ſenſibility. great. Misfortunes 
are good counſellors, they teach us to regulate 
our paſſions and atone for the inexperience of 
youth. May you, my young friend, be ſuc- 


ceſsful, and judge of my regard, when I dare 
' truſt 


— 
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truſt you with the happineſs of Chriſtina.— 
the only doug treaſure with which Heaven has 
bleſſed me.“ L ; 

Mr. Shipley ſaw that Sir Henry was lite. 
rally oppreſſed by unexpected happineſs, and 
W. taking his arm, * come,“ ſaid he, 

« you are an old friend here, I draw on you for 
information. he me the gardens, the walks, 
and other little enchantments round this fairy 
palace, dignified by the name of cottage. 

They withdrew, and Sir Henry profited by 
the intervention of his friend, he returned 
more compoſed and rational; the evening 
paſſed off agreeably,—whether the lovers reſted 
or not, we preſume not to- inveſtigate, their 
reveries being too ſacred. 

The converſation of lovers have ſo much 
ſimilarity in them that there is no novelty can 
be expected, further than that, delicate well- 
informed minds expreſs themſelves with more 
elegance and decorum perhaps, than the ge- 
nerality of inamoratas; therefore we ſhall not 
be prolix in our deſcription-of the ſeveral in- 
terviews that took place between Sir Henry 
Cavendiſh and the Lady Chriſtina; the former. 

: was 
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was no doubt full of ardour and extatic 
delight; the latter, tender, delicate, and de- 

corous, becoming her ſex and dignity. 

In ſhort, in a few days every preliminary 
was adjjuſted to the entire ſat isfaction of all 


the parties concerned; but as the marriage 
was not to take place until their affairs were 


ſettled, each looked forward to the comple- 


tion of their happineſs, on tip- toe expectation- 


of enjoying with each other, in the ſociety 
of their reſpectable father, as much ſublunary 
bliſs as could fall to the lot of mortals. 


Their journey very ſoon took place. * 
Chriſtina would not part with her young 
protegee; and Lord Dunford determined to 


go thro' Paris, that he might preſent his 


daughter to his kind friend Madame La 


Maitre. | 
He could not dr 1 his dear Val- 
ley without many ſighs; and for his own 


part would have been well content to have 


remained there, to wind up his days in a ſpot 
conſecrated to love and his ever lamented 
wife. But the duty he owed to his child, the 


1 of paſſing the remnant of his life in 
ſociety 
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ſociety ſo dear to him, over- ruled every other 
conſideration, and with a lingering look of 
ſad retroſpection, he prepared for a return to 
that world of Which he knew but little, and 
his ſuperficial experience of which, from cir- 
cumſtances, had given him no very favourable 
idea of in the aggregate. 

Their long journey to Paris was performed 
without any intervening accident. Chriſtina 
was delighted with the new world that opened 
before her—ſhe beheld every change of ſcene. 
with an avidity of delight, unchecked by any 
retroſpective diſagreeables, for ſhe had left 
nothing to regret. 

When they entered the phe of France, 
amazement was added to pleature; hes ſenſes 
were in a delirium, from which - ſhe had not 
recovered, when ſhe found herſelf warmly em- 
braced by the good Madame Le Maitre.—A 
ſenſation, perfectly new, ſtole into her heart; 
never had ſhe experienced the ſoothing affec- 
tion of a female. Her aunt, the Abbeſs, whom - 
ſhe had but ſeldom ſeen, preſerved the dignity 
annexed to her ſituation; and tho' ſhe had 
left no methods untried to confirm her niece 

in 
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in a preference for a monaſtic life, ſhe had 


never ſhewn any particular POR tenderneſs. 


to. her. 
Fhe feelings of Chriſtina, Shen wolcomed 
to France with an air of ſpontaneous affect ion, 


were new and equally lively—fſhe threw her 


arms round the kind lady with an ingenuous, 
unaffected delight. —< Ah! Madam, will you 
love me? I was prepared to. ſee the good 
friend of my. dear father—will you. be my 
yon alſo?” 

Her look and voice were ſo extremely 
touching that the ſenſibility of Madam Le: 
Maitre ſprang to her eyes—* Yes, . my dear 
child, I feel already that J ſhall love you ex- 
tremelxq She then introduced her to Mis. 
Pennington, who was as yet a reſident with 


herz and who having not ſo far profited by 
her unlucky adventure, às to gain a dominion 


over the propenſities ſne had indulged, had 
ſhortly after her introduction to Madame, 
captivated a young — of better family 
than fortune. 

The latter he underſtood the lady was poſ- 
ſeſſed of, which no doubt gave an additional 
f brilliancy 
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brilliancy to her perſonal charms; and tho- 
he was no ſtranger to her little adventure 
with Murray, the affair having made ſome 
noiſe, the happy turn of his diſpoſition led 
him to conſider it merely as a badinage, a 
petite adventure that only proved the invin- 
cible power of the lady's attractions, and en- 
hanced her value with the polite world. 

He had no reaſon to complain of Mis 
Pennington's indifference; and Madame ſoon 
acquainted with her character, adviſed the 
brother to give his conſent to the union with- 
out. delay.— He was not ſorry to get rid of a 
charge ſo troubleſome as guarding the incli- 
nations of a volatile young woman.—Every 
preliminary was foon adjuſted, and when our 
friendly party arrived in Paris, on that morn- 
ing it was fixed for the Wer to take pon 
in three days. 

But to return to our Chriſtina.— When re- 
ceiving the compliments of this happy young 
lady, who was all over ſmiles and graces, tho' 
ſhe was ſtruck by her perſon, not having 
ever ſeen any thing ſo lovely, ſhe felt a re- 


pulſive coldneſs to anſwer the — of her 
addreſs, 
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addreſs, very different from the emotions 


Madame Le Maitre had inſpired. 
The young lady on the contrary was lively 
in the extreme; ſhe exhibited herſelf in what 


- ſhe thought the moſt captivating point of 


view to the company, particularly addreſſing 
Sir Henry win, by the moſt marked 


attentions. 


Chriſtina was all aſtoniſhment—tho' natu- 
rally cheerful and converſible, with a heart 


now perfectly at eaſe, and with perſons ſo dear 


to her, ſnhe found herſelf embarraſſed, her de- 
licacy hurt, her ideas of propriety confounded; 
and a new ſource for reflection and conjecture 
as to the manners of poliſhed ſociety, opened 
before her, when ſhe commented on the vi- 
vacity of this unabaſhed young lady. | 
In a ſhort time however ſhe turned her eyes 
on her father and Sir Henry ; ſhe met the looks 
of both fixed on her with an expreſſion of 
love and admiration, that cauſed her, bluſhing, 
haſtily to withdraw her's to the ground. 

« I envy: you,” faid Miſs Pennington, the 
pleaſure of a firſt introduction into life; every 


thing will be ſo new and captivating. Vou 


can 
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can do acthingsbet look forward! with hope 
and expectation, till every thing is ſeen, every 
public place viſited, and a repetition of the 
ſame converſation in every ſociety begins to 
tire on the ear, and ceaſes to excite e 
or afford entertainment.“ 

Then,“ anſwered Chriſtina, modeſtly, © to 
keep expectation alive, and avoid a ſatiety of 
pleaſure, it will be both convenient and wiſe, 
not to indulge one's propenſities with too much 
avidity.—I ſhall not wiſh to go every where, 
and ſee every thing at once; and from being 
always accuſtomed to a retired life, may poſ- 
fibly not feel the neceſſity of running too 
eagerly in purſuit of the amuſements you 
ſpeak of; conſequently may eſcape that ennui 
to wh at es Tam a OO but . 
name.“ 5 
« And I dare venture to ſay,” added Ma- 
dame Le Maitre, that you will never comprre- | 
gend its meaning. ] can already percerve, my 
ſweet friend, that you have a mind, und the 
reſources Here will never fail to afford eriter- 
tainment ;—whulſt yu; can draw upon that 

fund, 
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fund, your pleaſures will be independent of 


the world.” 

Chriſtina bowed: and bluſhed her thanks; 
Miſs Pennington allo felt a ſuffuſion on her 
cheek, we will not call it a 4/u/4, for that term 
approximates only to a modeſt ſenſibility ; but 
her's was the effect of envy, indignation, and 


a {mall portion of ſhame, ariſing from the dig- 
"nity of Chriſtina's manner, and the admiring 


" glances of the gentlemen. 


But ſhe ſoon recovered from the temporary 


mortification, and deſirous to obtain the no- 
tice of Sir Henry, ſhe changed the ſubject, 
and ſought to ſhine by deſcanting on faſhions, 
cuſtoms, and the manners of the polite world; 


and drawing invidious compariſons between 


the dull taciturnity of Engliſhmen, and the 
poliſhed entertaining vivacity of the French 
nobility. 

The gentlemen felt too much contempt for 


this forward young woman, to enter the liſts 
againſt her; and having no opponent the 
theme was foon exhauſted, and her reſources 


for converſation were at an end. 
OE 5 Madame 
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Madame Le Maitre was earneſt in her wiſhes 
and perſuaſions to induce Lord Dunford and 
his party, to paſs ſome time with her; but 
two days were the utmoſt he could ſpare from 
the important concerns that called him to his 
native country. In that ſhort period, ſhe con- 
ceived the warmeſt affect ion for Chriſtina, whoſe 
ingenuous unfophiſticated heart was to her a 
new and intereſting obje& ;—and ſhe congra- 
tulated his lordſhip with the utmoſt ſincerity 
on the gem he poſſeſſed, and the bleſſing he 
had reſcued from the gloom of a en 
life. 

This laſt was a ſubject that never failed to 
throw a ſerious air over the countenance of 
Lord Dunford ; the quickly percerved her er- 
ror, and as haſtily repaired it, by expreſſing 
her approbation of Sir Henry Cavendiſh, and 
the agreeable proſpects that opened before 
the: "5 - 

She then told him that Murray had quitted 
Paris, poor, lame, and deſpiſed. “ I am told, 
aid ſhe, © that he is gone to Italy in an aſſo- 
ciation of gamblers. —'Tis eaſy to ſee,” added 


- 
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ſhe, © that his latter days: will be morblc, 
and juſtly puniſhed. 

Entre nous, I am glad this girl, whom. I 
ſo raſhly took under my protection, is going 
to be diſpoſed of, for really ſhe has too much 
levity to be tolerated even by French women. 
.You underſtand me,” added ſhe, ſiniling, © we 
can diſcriminate between conſtitutional gaiety 
and a depraved heart; but the latter is the 
| Marquis's affair and not mine.“ 

Mith very ſincere regret and reciprocal re- 
gard, Lord Dunford and his friends quitted 
the hoſpitable hotel of Madame Le Maitre, 
who promiſed, * that if health and ſpirits 
continued to animate a crazy body, ſhe would 
pay them a viſit the following ſpring.“ 


Miſs Pennington, ſolely occupied by the im- 


portant “ to-morrow, which was to dub her 
a Marchioneſs, took leave with all the hauteur 
imaginable, ſecretly pleaſed at their departure; 
for ſhe ſaw the ſtupid men were inſenſible to 
her graces, and ſhe had detected her little 
Marquis many times honouring the Lady 
Chriſtina with ſtrong marks of adnuration,— 
ſuch glances indeed as ſhe thought unbecom- 

| ing 
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ing the e vowed to _ o * to be 
his ſovereign lady. x. 

The happy Chriſtina, in W gentle boſom 
only the ſofter paſſions reigned, parted from 
her new. friend with real concern; for her 
kindneſs had taught her to judge the delight 
that muſt accompany maternal tenderneſs, —a 
bleſſing to which ſhe was a ſtranger.— Ihe was 
only confoled by the hope of entertaining the 
amiable Madame Le Rey, in a IgE of | 
her own. 

They A for; and arriv 7 in e | 
in perfect health and ſpirits, tho? ' Chriſtina 
had ſuffered ſome terror and much ſickneſs in 
twelve hours that they were croſſing from 
Calais to Dover; but at length they reached 
an hotel, in Pall-Mall, and their reſidence a 
ſhort time in Paris had prepared her for the 
multiplicity of objects that met her _ in 
London. | 

A card, with notice of * arrival, PI 
brought De Bude and Mr. Newnham;— 
Chriſtina now ſaw hat Alexis, who, for near 
eighteen months had never been one hour out 


of her thoughts, and whom ſhe had pictured 
„ to 


| 
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to herſelf as the moſt engaging object in the 
world; but tho' ſhe allowed him to be gen- 
teel and amiable, he fell very low in her 
eſtimation in a compariſon with Sir Henry,. 


gle. | 
De Bude, after their mutual tranſports were 
abated, haſtened to-inform Lady Maria Dun- 
ford of their arrival, and ſhe dire&ly accom- 
panied him to conduct them to her houſe. 
The moment that the two charming coufins 
met, inſpired them with an affection for each 
other that ſuffered no abatement in the courſe 
of their lives, for congenial minds ſoon aſfi- 
milate, and ſuch were their's. 

They attended Lady Maria, whoſe heart 
opened to receive an uncle that embraced her 
with pure affection, and an amiable relative 
whoſe expreſſive eyes told her, that ſhe was 
already beloved. The coldneſs that had for 
years ſubſiſted between her late father and the 
Duke of Branfield's family, had precluded 
any, but formal attentions, between them and 


her; and Lady John Sedgmore, ſeparated 


from her huſband, lived too much in the 
8 5 vortex 


and indeed ſhe had eyes or ears for no one, 
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vortex of diſſipation to be a deſitable com- 
panion for a very young woman, particularly 
as her father's long illneſs and reſidence in the 
country, kept her from the infection of faſhi- 
onable manners. Thus ſituated, no wonder 
ſhe was tranſported to meet perſons ſo calcu- - 
lated to return her affection, and in whoſe ſo- 
ciety ſhe could promiſe herſelf future happineſs. 
Not one retroſpective word or look to wound 
the feelings of a daughter, was uttered by Lord 
Dunford, concerning the conduct of his bro- 
ther. He underſtood from her that after tlie 
death of her mother, his Lordſhip never ad- 
mitted Murray to his houſe.— And as we are 
on this ſubject, we ſhalb juſt glance over the 
events that followed the departure of the much 
wronged and unfortunate Amelia. eg, 
That worthleſs Tutor, that. vile pander to 
the vices of his pupil, finding that Amelia had 
eſcaped from him, and the promiſed advan- 
tages if he married her, fallen to the gfound, 
had no reſource but to keep a rod over his 
Lordſhip, by threats of a diſcovery, in order 
to obtain money for the ſupport of his own 
baſe propenſities. Lord Dunford, reſtored by 
nefarious means to the favour of his grand- 
n 3 father, 
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father, pitehed on Murray for "TH tool to com- 


plete the ruin of his brother's. expectations 
no matter by what means carried into effect. 


In purſuance of this plan, my Lord ſup- 


plied him plentifully with money, and entered 

into a bond to pay him three thouſand pounds 
when the grandfather ſhould die, and he had 
poſſeſſion of his fortune. 


The deſpicable wretch accepted thoſe offers, 


and haſtened to work the ruin of this unſuſ- 
petting brother; we have already ſeen his 
| ſucceſs. When he found that the principles 


of the young man could not be corrupted. by 
common ſeductions, he was caſting about to 


_ procure ſome beautiful girl of bad morals, that 
by enflaving his heart, might gradually and 


imperceptibly undermine his virtue. 
The unfortunate and ſudden paſſion of 


Dunford, for Chriſtina, on enquiry, ſeemed to 
anſwer his wiſhes; for either he would run away 


with her, or marry her without a ſhilling.— 


He failed not to ſend information of this pre- 
dilection in ſuch colours as had the defired 
effect, for he was repreſented to his old grand- 
father, as extravagant, profligate, a deceiver,— 


without N and, to conclude, was going 
| | | to 
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to marry a low born girl without a ſixpence,' 

in defiance of all remonſtfances, and at the 

hazard of his grandfather' s diſpleafure. © 

His complete ruin in the affections of the 
old man was effected. Murray then made the 
moſt minute enquiries into the character of 

Madame Blomberg; he got introduced to the 
old uncle, and obtained letters of recommenda- j 
tion to her. His firſt plan was to perſuade her | 
to let Dunford run away with her daughter, | 
but ſubſequent interviews with that worthlefs |} 
woman, gave birth to freſh ſchemes ;—the | 
uncle, in Paris, was worth near twenty thou- i 
ſand pounds,—he foon prevailed on her to : q 
further his views of obtaining the whole for | 
herſelf, and mutual engagements were $a —_ 9 
between them. Wt . 
The two ſons of this bad woman were repre- Þ| 
ſented as idle, extravagant, undutiful young 
men; and it was adviſed that tlie uncle ſhould | 
give his fortune to Madame Blomberg, that ſhe” E 
might occafionally ſupply them till =o q 
arrived at years of experience, and the could 
judge who was moſt deſerving. | | 
The old man fell into the ids epa 1 
for him; he doubted not the teſtimony he had q 
M 2 received, 4 
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received,” and trembled leſt his dear money 
ſhould be diſſipated by thoughtleſs extrava- 
| gance,—altered his will only three days before 
his death, and left the whole of his fortune to 
that unnatural mother, who, according to | 
covenant, beſtowed that and herhandon Murray. 

| Chriſtina was compelled to take the-veil, in 
the very hope that Dunford's mad paſſion 
would try to releaſe her, or that his efforts 
would authorize the ſtricteſt ſeverity to her, 
and draw on him univerſal reprobation. 
When they heard that Chriſtina had 1 . 

it gave them but little concern, it anſwered 
their. wiſhes; for neither Dunford nor her could 
ever appear to diſturb them, as their puniſh- 
ment for. ſuch proceedings was certain and 
dreadful. | 
Murray ſoon realized all the rotate of 
his wife, and then left her to deſerved con- 
tempt.—She purſued him to Engtand, but he 
was too cunning to go there. —Obtaining no 
information, ſhe returned to France, and after 
dragging on a ſhort and miſerable exiſtence, 
ſhe expired without one friend to cloſe her eyes, 
Her iniquitous ; huſband, after remaining 


abroad, three or four yours, in which time he 
and 
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and his chere amie had conſiderably diminiſhed- 
his ill-gotten property, returned to England, 
and received the ſtipulated ſum for * daſe- 


neſs, of Lord Dunford. 3; 


His great fondneſs for play was 08 ruin; 
he was ſoon reduced to make a trade of his 


Kill in it for ſupport, and whilſt Lady Dun- 


ford lived, continually, by threats, drew large 
ſums from his lordfhip; but after her deceaſe, 


and heavy fits of the gout and other chronic 


diſeaſes had debilitated” the conſtitution of 
Lord Dunford, and obliged him to go into 
the country, he refufed any longer to anſwer 
the demands of Murray, forbid him his pre- 
ſence, and profeſſed himſelf perfectly indifferent 
to whatever tales ſuch a wretch might fabri- 
cate againſt him,—ſo ended the connexion of 
two men, linked together only by mutual villainy. 
Murray, now reduced to live by his wits; had 
long been known in all gambling ſocieties, and 
very juſtly defpited; tho? always tolerated in 
ſuch company, where there was no diſcrimina- 


tion. We have heard of his meeting young 


Pennington, and his fiſter's imprudence, —he 
took her to France, fearing they might have 
been overtaken had he gone to Scotland; —his 


M 3 intention 


245 


249: | | THE-VALLEY OP 
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intention was to n ber at Liſle, od after 
he had obtained: her fortune to let her take her 


chance, run off with another, * bon her in a 
Convent. 


We have only to add, that the e 1. 
8 add of Pennington rendered him miſerable 
for the remainder of his life. The ball could 


never be extracted - he ſuffered extreme tor- 
tute in the attempt, which hurt his con- 
ſtitution, and made him exceſſively lame.— 


Without money, friends, or a home, diſabled 
in body, and with an upbraiding conſcience, 
he wandered from Paris unnoticed, and in 


ſome obſcure corner, no doubt, aride 
unpitied! 


Our readers will poo this digreſlion, as 


we wiſhed to ſhew the progreſs of vice in 
the conduct of this unprincipled man, and 
the natural and ſure conſequences e 
on crimes like his. | 


Tis with pleaſure we now turn band a pic- 
ture ſo diſgraceful to human nature, and con + 
template the ſerene pleaſures of the amiable 
and happy Chriſtina. It was earneſtly wiſhed ' 
by Sir Henry Cavendiſh and his worthy aunt, 


who was not more pleaſed with her nephew's 
return, 
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retiirg, than delighted with' the proſpect of 
his happinefs in a union with the charming 
daughter of Lord Dunford, that the marriage 
ſhould take place before they went into Scot- 
land. Belmont was no leſs urgent with both 
* It is never too ſoon to be happy,“ ſaid 
he, © why ſhould you delay their union for 
the cold formality of being firſt in poſſeſſion 
of your family honours at Dunford Caſtle?” 
Well,“ ſaid his Lordſhip, I refer you 
4 Chriſtina; if Sir Henry can prevail on her, 
the wedding all be celebrated next week, ' *| 
and ye will go in one party to the Caſtle.— | 
Ah! may the Heavens ſmile propitious on 
their union—may-my children be happy, and 
I ſhall wind up the remnant. of my 09-4 in 
peace po 
The friendly Belmont haſtened to commu- 
nicate this good news to Sir Henry, and he 
| flew.on the wings of love to Chriſtina; where 
the little god inſpired him with. ſuch unre- 
ſiſting eloquence, that after a hard fought 
battle againſt delicacy, pleas for time, for a 
better knowledge of each other, and many 
ſuch little ſcruples as aroſe from timidity and 


r ſenſibllity, Sir Henry and his little 
auxiliary 
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auxiliary prevailed, and before the evening 


party broke up the day was fixed and alt the 
neceſſary forms ſettled. | 
It was agreed that the father and ae 


ſould never be ſeparated; their time divided 
alternately at Dunford Caſtle and Sir Henry's 


ſeat in Hertfordſhire, with oceaſional reſidence 
at his houſe in Town, where Mrs. Cavendrih 
was to contmue-as before. 


into Scotland, alfo Lady Maria Dunford, who 
was to reſide always with her charming relative. 
Mr. Newnham and Mr. Shipley promiſed 


| | them an early viſit, and laboured hard to per- 


ſuade them to reſide entirely in England.— 
Lord Newnham joined with the young men, — 


« My good Lord Dunford,” faid he, & you - 


can have no local attachments either to your 
Caſtle, your neighbours, or your country ; 
why then paſs ſuch a conſiderable ney of 
_— time there? 
* Becauſe it was the reſi Jones of my an- 
; ceſtors,” anſwered his Lordſhip, „once main- 
| tained with ſplendour and hoſpitality—one has 
— been faded, the other neglected ;' yet the 
.- Calle 
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Caſtle was 1s repaired: by my -randfather” s mo- 
ney, and its grandeur may be reſtore. 
Do not think I mean by pride and oſten- 
tation. No, I have no propenſities to either. 
I know; the peaſantry are poor, and that my 
grandfather acquired his riches in that country, 
there are ſtill left unſold ſome eſtates of his. 
I will not have a griping rigid ſteward reduce 
my tenants to miſery and want;—I will not have 
them racked for rents to be carried out of the 
country, and ſquandered in. London in diſſi- 
_ pation and riot. No, the money I derive from 
my eſtates there, ſhall be ſpent amongſt them; 
my doors ſhall be open to the diſtreſſed and 
unfortunate, my ears to the complaints or re- 
monſtrances of my tenants.— They (hall bleſs 
their Laird, and the fidelity of my clan ſhall. 
be founded in affefion—in p my — 
they will ſecure their own. 

C Your reaſons are unanfiverable,” ſaid 
Lord Newnham,' and do honour equally. to 
your head and heart.” From that hour no 
one preſumed to argue on the ſubject, parti- 
cularly as it was perceived Sir Henry and his 
' Chriſtina had no opinion contrary to the de- 
cClwared 


| Y 

285 : Ts VALLEY or 
cClared withes'of 4 a man on dear and revered by 

both. 1 
The marriage " the araiablk and adit 
_ Chriſtina, with her entaptured lover, was con- 
cluded with very little pomp, but with the 
moſt general and heart felt ſatisfaction.— To 
happy to attend to the oſtentatious pride of 
dreſs, elegance and neatnefs adorned the bride; 


 unfpeakable delight ſhone in the countenance 


of Sir Henry, when he received her band from 
her beloved parent, 


The impetuoſity of enful Aciperenen | 
cortected by misfortunes and turned into ſa- 


lutary leſſons, by the ſenſible remonſtrances 
and prudent counfels, of his preſerver in the 
Valley of St. Gothard, had taught the ci-de- 
vant Manners a juſt and diſcriminating know 
ledge of the world; the' fallacy of hope to 


_ derive pleaſure from diſſipation and an indul- . 


gence of the paſſions and a conviction that 
true happineſs is only attainable by the prac- 
_ tice of virtue in the boſom of our famiſtes. 


We have only to add, that their arrival 


Becta was weed by the add be 


e with uncommon ſatisfaction.— The 


. young 
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young Mr. Dunford was remembered by many, 

and from his kaown good temper and huma- 
| nity, they promiſed themſelves a. recompence 
for the ſevere treatment experienced from his 
grandfather and the late Earl,—nor did he diſ- 
appoint their molt ſanguine hopes. 

Within a few months after they were ſettled 
Lord Dunford had the pleaſure to beſtow the 
hand of his niece, the amiable Lady Maria, on 
Mr. Newnham ; and the worthy De Bude was 


accepted as a huſband for his daughter, by Lord 


Shipley—whote liberal mind diſdained the ab- 
furd and ridiculous pride of preferring a high 
deſcent, a man whoſe only merit was bor- 
rowed from the dead,“ recommended to his 
child by a ſtring of titles, and permitted her 
to indulge her preference for a reſpectable 
young man, enobled by his virtues and merit. 
Lord Dunford was truly grateful to Heaven 
for the domeſtic happineſs of his Chriſtina. 
Fe lived in a ſmall circle of worthy friends, 
and partook of every rational pleaſure; but 
a painful recognition of - paſt events the me- 
lancholy death of his beloved wife the fatal 
promiſe ſo ſolemnly pledged, however arbi- 


trary 
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.trary- and cruel in its defign—often weighed 
heavy on his heart, and 1 ner bi n 


| HOUSE with ſorrow. J. ei 


His friend Belmont, no FRY to tils 


feelings, exerted his beſt endeavours to ſoothe 


and conſole him for the involuntary omiſſion 


of an impoſed duty. This truly reſpectable 
man had the ſupreme felicity of ſeeing his 
pupils virtuous: and happy of enjoying the 
conſcious ſatisfaction that he had with honour 
diſcharged his important truſt; and living 
unmarried, he remained the friend and coun- 


ſellor of all parties, tho' always an inmate 
with, Lord Dunford. We have only further 


to (obſerve, that from the general events at- 
tached to the ſeveral perſons mentioned in this 
work, we m deduce the following truiſms : 


That though a taſte for pleaſure may 


quicken the reliſh of life, the unreſtrained 
indulgence of our paſſions is inevitable de- 
ſiruction.” And alſo, That it is our duty 


to meet misfortunes with ſubmiſſion, tho' na- 


ture teaches us to feel; convinced, that there 


are no circumſtances ſo deſperate, which Pro- 


vidence may not r. 


